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Chapter 1 

DIRK reached the room with the baby screaming so loudly 
he could hear it over the roar outside the door. After pushing 
open the door, Dirk rushed into the room and slammed the 
door closed behind him, ignoring the cries. Throwing a fire 
blanket over the child, he scooped it up and turned to head 
back through the burning Carlisle, Pennsylvania, row house. 
He would have loved to be able to go out the kid’s window, 


but he was on the second floor, and no one could reach this 


portion of the house from the outside. The buildings were 
too 


close together. Why anyone would put a baby in a room with 
only one window that looked out over a brick wall was 
beyond him, but Dirk didn’t have time to think about it. He 


yanked open the door. The flames that had just begun to 
lick 


up the hallway on his way up were nearly at the door, and 
the heat was incredible even inside his fire gear. He had to 
go down the stairs and out the front door; it was his only 
choice. 

The sound of the fire told Dirk he probably had just 

enough time to get out, so he moved, the sound of his own 
breathing echoing in his head. The kid’s screams died away, 
and Dirk hoped it was from exhaustion, but he didn’t have 
time to find out. Everything in his brain screamed for him to 
get out of this death trap of a house and get out now. Sweat 
soaked Dirk’s clothes and ran down his face as he reached 
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the top of the steps. The walls all the way down were 
burning 


steadily, and the roar had increased exponentially. He could 
barely hear himself think as he picked his way down the 


Stairs, his brain already telling him where he had to go at 
the 


bottom. He felt one of the steps give way under him. He 
managed not to fall and somehow reached the main floor. 
Dirk took one step and heard a crash as somewhere part of 
the house collapsed, and the sound of the fire went from 
revving jet engine to full-on sonic boom in a second. 

All around him, he could see nothing but flame and 

black rolling smoke. He knew he had only one chance. 
Remembering the living room from his way in, Dirk dashed 
across it, dodging incinerated furniture, and he almost made 
it before part of the floor collapsed under him. He could see 
water spraying through the open front door. He could also 
hear the hiss of water as it trickled down through the roof, 
but this fire was so hot there wasn’t much that would help in 
the next few seconds. More collapses sounded behind him, 


wood splitting, beams cracking, the house shifting and 


groaning, and the fire ramped up to blast furnace. The 
entire 


building was coming down around him. He knew it, and he 
had mere seconds. Taking another step, he was almost at 


the door when the floor moved under him. He leaped 
forward 


and almost made it, but then began to fall forward. He 
twisted so he wouldn’t crush the baby and thrust the kid 
toward the doorway. It disappeared from his hands, and the 
last thing he knew, he was falling into a fiery abyss. 
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DIRK figured he was dead. He spent days wandering 
through 


mist and smoke, trying to find God, but all he ever found 
were more and more swirls of gray and black. Maybe he was 
in hell. It wouldn’t really surprise him because that’s what 
he figured he deserved, anyway, at least if his father was 
right. Finally everything went dark, and Dirk figured this 
was it. Opening his eyes, he blinked through what felt like 


gravel and saw a tile ceiling. It took a few seconds for him to 


realize he was in a bed. Then the pain hit. His chest felt like 
the fucking fire was still burning in his lungs, his arm hurt 
like hell, and his legs throbbed. He tried to move a foot, and 
while it hurt, it at least moved, and so did the other one. 
Dirk did the same thing with a finger and breathed a sigh of 
relief that he was whole. 

It wasn’t until he tried to breathe in again that the real 

pain hit him, and Dirk closed his eyes to keep from crying as 
his lungs protested. 

“You're awake,” a perky female voice said. 

“Fuck... yes... water.” He needed some way to put out 

the fire inside him. Every breath felt like death. Dirk was 
aware of her moving through the room, and then something 
cold slid along his lips. Dirk started and gasped, which sent 
lightning through his chest, and he nearly bit the nurse. She 
squeaked and raced from the room. The ice melted, and the 
cold felt good in his mouth and on his throat, and Dirk 
relaxed, closing his eyes once again. 

He must have slept, at least he thought he did, but it 


was hard to tell because when he opened his eyes again, he 


was still alone in the room and nothing seemed to have 
changed except there was a fresh cup of ice by his bed. It 
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still hurt to move, but Dirk found a call button near his 
hand and pressed it. The same nurse from earlier came in 
and glowered at him. “Water,” Dirk gasped. 

“As long as you don’t bite me again,” she said and 

carefully placed some ice chips in his mouth. He did feel 
Slightly better, but his arm and lungs still hurt like hell. “The 
doctor should be in soon,” she explained as she took his 
temperature and blood pressure before turning to a portable 
computer. 

“Chest hurts,” he said carefully. 

“You scalded parts of your lungs,” she explained and 

kept typing. Dirk had already figured that out. She 
continued talking as she worked, and Dirk tuned out her 
blather, the pain taking most of his concentration. Once she 
left, he closed his eyes again. 


AFTER a day, he began to feel better. He could breathe more 


easily even though he was still on oxygen. Once, when he’d 
woken, he’d found a card from his father, and one from his 
captain at the station, but other than that, he saw no signs 
of any visitors. He figured they were waiting until he got 
better. 

He was wrong. The only person he saw other than the 
nurses and doctors was his father, and his visits were never 
pleasant. 

“So after this, are you going to give up this fireman 


thing and get a real job? You have a degree. | could get you 
a 


job on my team at the brokerage,” his father told him in his 
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usual “I know best” voice. “I'll start the paperwork for when 
you get out of here.” 

“| don’t—” Dirk began, but he started to cough, and it 

got worse and worse. A nurse hurried in and gave him 
something to calm the spasms, and he collapsed back into 


the bed, his injured arm aching and his chest hurting like 


hell. “Can’t we just sit and talk?” Dirk asked, and his father 
looked at him like he’d asked for the moon. 

“I have to be back in the office in half an hour,” his 

father told him, and Dirk nodded. 

Then his father left the room, and Dirk hadn’t had a 

visitor since. That had been two days ago, three days since 
he’d awakened, and almost a week since the fire. 

As the days went by, he fumed at everyone who walked 
into his room. He heard the nurses talking about him once 


in the hallway, but he really didn’t care. He spent most of 
his 


days watching television—he couldn’t get out of bed except 
to go to the bathroom, and it hurt to fucking breathe. This 
was definitely no picnic! After swearing away yet another 
nurse, he found himself with Brunhilda, the sadistic nurse 
from hell, and that did nothing for his mood or his sense of 


misery. The woman seemed to live to poke him with 
needles, 


and a sponge bath from her could make prisoners spill their 
guts in two minutes flat. “You should work for the CIA,” he 


told her as she scraped yet more skin off him, but she just 


grunted and paid no attention to him at all. 

After that torture ended, Dirk lay watching television, 
feeling sorry for himself. His lungs still hurt, but only when 
he took a deep breath. The doctor had told him that they 
were hopeful he’d return to normal and that his lungs were 
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aching because they were healing. “Just give it time,” he’d 
said before leaving. 

Out of the corner of his eye, Dirk saw movement in his 
doorway and steeled himself for another visit from 
Brunhilda. Instead, he saw what looked like a brick wall 
casting a shadow carrying flowers in a plastic fire helmet. 
“You Dirk Krause?” the man asked and slowly stepped into 
the room, like he was nervous, setting the planter on the 
tray. 

“Yeah, that’s me,” Dirk answered. “Who the hell are 

you?” The kid might have been huge, but he had a definite 
baby face, and he looked young as shit. 


“Lee Stockton. I’m the new man on third shift, and the 


guys asked me to bring you the flowers,” the kid said 
pleasantly, and Dirk watched him shuffle from foot to foot 
trying to figure out what to say next. “The other guys have 
been really busy.” 

“I'll bet.” Dirk shifted on the bed, looking at the huge 

kid. “You draw the short straw or something?” Dirk had no 
time or use for a pity plant in a cheap bit of plastic that the 
guys probably had the kid pick up on his way over. “’Cause 
you're the first damned guy from the company to visit. So 
you've done your job, and you can go now.” Dirk turned 
away and waited to hear the kid walk out of the room. 

“You really are the biggest asshole on the planet,” the 

kid said, his voice deeper, and when Dirk turned to look at 
him, the kid’s eyes blazed. “I didn’t believe them when they 


told me what a dickhead you could be. But, boy, they 
weren't 


kidding. Two minutes, and you were already acting like an 
ass. That must be some kind of record. No wonder none of 
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the other guys wanted to come up here.” The kid moved to 
the side of the bed, and Dirk got a good look at him. The 
kid’s shirt barely held in his muscles, and when he moved 
his arm, it looked like the damned shirt was going to rip 
anytime. 

“Well, fuck ’em all,” Dirk said. He wanted to yell, but 

when he took the breath, his lungs reminded him of their 
condition by shooting pain down his chest. If they didn’t 


want to see him, he didn’t want to see those assholes, 
either. 


The kid didn’t say anything. He just stared at Dirk like he 


was from another planet, and then his gaze heated, and 
Dirk 


squirmed a little, actually checking to make sure he was 
covered up. “What’s wrong with you? You some sort of fag?” 
His arm was throbbing, and his lungs ached with this 


talking, and he wasn’t in the mood for any crap. He 
expected 


the kid’s look to shift to something approaching pity, and he 
was having none of that. 


It had been his experience that whenever anyone was 


asked that question, they backed away fast, but the kid took 
a step closer to the bed with an unreadable look on his face. 
“You seem to have me mistaken with some sort of fucking 
doormat. | came down here ’cause no one else would visit 
your sorry ass, and this is the thanks | get. What are you 
doing calling people names and shit?” Lee took another step 
closer and stared straight into his eyes, which made Dirk 
squirm, especially since the kid was freakin’ huge. “Anyone 
ever tell you not to poke the bear?” Lee said with a growl. 
“Because you’re damned close.” Lee continued stepping 
closer until he practically loomed over him. “Why are you 
such an asshole, anyway? You know what I think?” Lee 
leaned over the bed, uncomfortably close for Dirk. “I think 
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you're one fucking huge closet case. I’ve met plenty of guys 
like you before. You’re fucking miserable, and you make 
everyone around you pay for it. Well, | saw the way you 
looked at me, like | was dinner and you wanted to eat me 


whole. And don’t think for a second you’re ever going to get 


that chance, because | may fuck ass, but | don’t fuck closet- 
case assholes like you.” 

“What the fuck, man?” Dirk managed to say as he 

pushed Lee away with his good hand. 

“Hey, | see right through you. There’s no hiding. | know 

a closet case a mile away, and | knew you were gay after 
being in the room for two seconds. You took one look at me, 
and | saw the way your eyes bulged and your mouth 
watered.” 

“Little full of yourself, aren’t you?” Dirk pushed harder 

on Lee’s chest, and damn if he didn’t run up against a 
mountain of pure American muscle. “Now get the hell away 
from me. You don’t know shit about shit.” Dirk was more 


than a little uncomfortable, and Lee’s words were hitting 
way 


too close to home. 

“I don’t, huh. You got yourself half a hard-on just 

thinking about me, and those sheets are thin enough that 
you really can’t hide nothing. So you can cut the bullshit 


and stop being such an asshole. Now, | brought you your 


fucking flowers and did what | said | was going to do. You'll 
probably be in here for a while yet and at home for even 
longer, so | suggest you use that time to think about why 
you're here all alone and nobody wants to visit your sorry 


ass.” Lee stepped back and looked toward the door. When 
he 
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looked back, there was something in Lee’s eyes that Dirk 
couldn’t read at all. “See you around, closet case.” 

“Lam not!” Dirk countered, and he really paid for that 

one as his lungs protested. 

Lee turned back to him, and Dirk thought he was going 

to leave, but he waited for Dirk’s coughing to subside, and 
then he moved close to the bed again. Dirk thought Lee was 


going to berate him again, but instead he leaned over the 
bed 


and planted a kiss on Dirk’s lips. This was no soft girly kiss, 
but one hard and strong, with Lee taking possession of 
Dirk’s mouth as though they'd been kissing forever. Fuck his 


lungs, the pain in his arms, and everything else. Dirk felt 


himself go instantly and painfully hard right then and there 
as his entire body reacted to Lee’s touch. Lee moved his 
tongue to duel with Dirk’s, and Dirk lost as Lee took what he 
wanted in almost every way. Damn, he felt good, and Dirk’s 
body knew what it wanted and overrode his mind. Suddenly 
and without warning, Lee pulled back and stepped away 
from the bed. “Bullshit,” Lee said and strode out of the room 
without looking back at all. 
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Chapter 2 

DIRK was finally on his way home. It took two more days 
before he could convince the doctor to let him leave, and by 
the looks on the faces of the hospital staff, they were just as 


happy to see him leave as he was to get the hell out of 
there. 


He needed a ride home, and when he'd called his captain, 
because his own father was too fucking busy, his captain 


said he would send someone to help him, and of course, 
sure 


as shit, there was Lee, waiting in the lobby. Dirk said 


nothing and hoped if he was silent, Lee would be, too, and 
he could get home fast and without too much fuss. 

“I see the last few days haven’t upgraded your 
disposition,” Lee commented once Dirk was in the car and 
they were heading toward downtown. “Where do you live, 
anyway?” 

“South side, near Walmart,” answered Dirk before giving 
more detailed directions, and Lee nodded, continuing along 
the road toward town. “Thank you for doing this,” Dirk said, 
and he saw the surprised look on Lee’s face. “Contrary to 
what you think, I’m not a total asshole.” But sitting in the 
car with Lee made him damned uncomfortable, particularly 
since all he’d thought about for the past two days was the 
way Lee had lit him on fire with his possessive kiss. He could 
not feel that way, and yet he couldn’t stop thinking about it 
no matter what he did, and sitting in the car with Lee so 
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close to him, the small space filled with the man’s scent, he 


could almost taste him again, and that was not good at all. 


“But you're close,” Lee said. “After | got back from the 


hospital, the guys spent the rest of the day telling me 
stories 


about you. It seems you're quite the firefighter and when 
you're not fighting fires, you’re impossible to get along with. 
Somehow | find that easy to believe.” Lee shot him a wry 
grin, and Dirk’s cock jumped in his pants. 

“Hey,” Dirk said, “I’m not always like that.” He really 
wasn't. “I’ve had plenty of good times with the guys,” Dirk 
countered, and Lee simply smirked at him and shook his 
head. 

“Like | said, | see right through you. You’re so afraid the 
guys will find out you like dick that you’ll do anything to 
keep them away. Well, | know and | don’t give a shit,” Lee 
said as he stopped at a red light. 

“So how long was it before you told them?” Dirk asked. 


He’d been stewing about that one for the past two days. 
How 


could he face the guys, or anyone else for that matter, if 
they 


knew? 


Lee growled deep in his throat, and a zing shot up Dirk’s 
spine for an instant. “I’d never out someone like that. You 
want to stay in the closet, that’s your business.” The light 
turned, and Lee hit the gas, propelling them through the 
intersection. A few minutes later, Lee glided his car to a stop 
in front of Dirk’s house. Dirk opened the door and got out, 
carefully making his way up the walk. “You need these,” Lee 
said and tossed him his keys. “I also have the rest of your 
stuff from your work locker.” 
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Dirk had completely forgotten about everything other 

than getting home. “Thanks,” Dirk mumbled and slowly 


climbed the stairs before unlocking the door and going 
inside 


with Lee behind him. Dirk made it to the living room and sat 
in one of the chairs, already out of breath. Fuck, he felt tired 
and weak. He heard the floorboards of the old house creak 
as Lee moved through the rooms, and then Lee returned 


with a glass of water that he placed on the table. To Dirk’s 


surprise, Lee sat down on one of the chairs. “You don’t have 
to stay,” Dirk said, but Lee scoffed softly. 

“You walked from the car to your couch and you’re 

winded. | figure the stairs must look like Mount Everest 


about now. So | figured I’d make sure you were settled 
before 


| took off.” Lee stood up again. “You got any food in this 
place?” 

Dirk’s contrary nature kicked in, and he was about to 

tell Lee to just go when he started to cough and cough. 
Reaching for the water, he tried to drink something but only 
succeeded in spraying water everywhere. Finally, he felt the 
spasms subside, and then he noticed that his back was 
being rubbed and his entire upper body steadied by Lee’s 
huge hands. He jerked away and glared at Lee, who looked 
Slightly hurt, and Dirk sighed softly to himself before 
reaching for the glass of water. Without saying anything, Lee 
left the room, and Dirk heard things moving and banging in 
the kitchen. He was too tired to fight, and it had been a long 


time since anyone took care of him, so he closed his eyes 


and reclined back on the sofa. “Knock yourself out,” Dirk 
said softly to no one in particular. 

Dirk rested and kept his eyes closed, ignoring any 

sounds that came from the rest of the house. As long as Lee 
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didn’t burn the place down, which wasn’t likely, Dirk could 
deal with him. He lost track of time and simply concentrated 
on breathing. A jingling noise made him open his eyes, and 
he looked up as Lee carried in a tray and set it on the coffee 
table. After hospital food, a grilled cheese sandwich and 


tomato soup had never smelled so good in his life, and 
Dirk’s 


stomach rumbled loudly. “I guess part of you approves,” Lee 
said softly. 

Dirk sat up slowly and reached for one half the 

sandwich, biting into it and chewing carefully. The last thing 
he wanted was to do anything to make him start coughing 
again. “Why are you still here?” Dirk swallowed and took a 


sip of the water. “You don’t know me, and you've certainly 


done your duty for the brotherhood of firemen, and all that.” 
“You need some help,” Lee said evenly as he picked up 

his own sandwich. 

“What is it you want?” Dirk asked, holding his sandwich 

in midair. “No one does something for nothing.” Sure, there 
was such a thing as watching each other’s backs, but in his 
experience, everything had a cost. 

“Cynical much?” Lee quipped. “God, no wonder you act 

like you do.” Lee shook his head and said no more, which 
drove Dirk crazy because Lee hadn’t answered his question. 
Since it didn’t look like he was going to get an answer—or 


left alone for that matter—he sat back and tried to ignore 
the 


man, which was not easy. The kid was big, but he was also 
damned fine-looking. For as big as he was, Lee didn’t look or 
act like some lumbering hulk. Instead he walked and even 
sat with a touch of grace. Dirk wasn’t in the mood for 
talking, it took too much breath, so instead he looked, and 
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there was plenty to look at. Lee’s shirt barely covered his 
chest. Tree-trunk legs filled out a pair of jeans so tight Dirk 
thought he might be able to see the individual muscles 
through the fabric. As he raised his eyes, he willed himself 
not to look, but he did anyway, and it was readily apparent 
that Lee was big all over. 

“I see you looking,” Lee said, lifting his bowl of soup, 
spreading his legs further apart. Dirk turned his eyes away 
and looked down at his bowl of soup as he heard Lee 
chuckling deep in his ample chest. “You know there’s 
nothing wrong with looking or even touching as long as both 
people are honest with themselves.” 

Dirk kept his eyes on his food and away from Lee, or at 
least he tried, but it didn’t work. “Fuck.” Dirk nearly dropped 
his spoon when Lee slouched slightly in the chair, putting 
everything on display. He knew Lee was doing this on 
purpose, and he got a very distinct impression that Lee was 
having a good time at his expense. “You just joined the 
department?” Dirk figured he’d try making small talk until 


he could finish eating and go upstairs... alone. 


“A few weeks ago. | was originally supposed to be at 
Goodwill, but they assigned me to Union just before you got 
hurt. The place is a little old, but the people are really nice. 
Greg Martin’s been showing me the ropes.” Lee continued 
eating, and Dirk did the same, thankful that the 
conversation had gotten onto comfortable ground. 
“Martin’s a good man and a superior firefighter. He'll 


train you right, that’s for sure.” Dirk continued eating 
Slowly, 


the soup sliding easily down his sore throat. 
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“The other guys seem all right too,” Lee commented. 
“Everyone’s been pretty welcoming to the newbie.” Lee 
continued eating, and as they ate, Dirk found he kept 
sneaking peeks at him every now and then. A few times, he 
thought he saw a hint of a tattoo beneath Lee’s shirt, but he 
couldn’t be sure. The kid did have a bit of a baby face, but 
he also had amazing blue eyes, full lips, and blond hair 


clipped short. The kid was handsome, and his look pushed 


Dirk’s buttons; well, it would if he let it, which he wouldn’t. 
Lee settled back in the chair once again, and Dirk knew Lee 
was playing with him. 

“They’re a great group of guys that you can always 

count on to have your back.” Dirk sincerely meant that. 
“Most of the guys there have saved me at one time or 
another, just like I’ve saved many of them. It’s what we do.” 
Dirk was proud to be a firefighter, and he was proud of his 
company. The best in Carlisle, as far as he was concerned. 
“You can count on them no matter what.” 

Lee looked skeptical. “But not to understand that you’re 
gay.” And here they were again. 

“Are you some sort of broken record?” Dirk asked 

testily. Swallowing his last bite, he slowly got up off the sofa 
and carried his dishes into the kitchen. He’d had more than 
enough of this subject, and he wasn’t interested in 


discussing his personal life with someone he barely knew. 
He 


wasn’t comfortable talking about this with people he’d 


known for years. After taking care of his dishes, he walked 
to 


the stairs and slowly began to climb. The kid was right, 
those stairs felt like Mount Everest, and he got halfway up 
before grabbing the rail and starting to cough. He heard 
footsteps behind him, and before he knew what was 
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happening, he’d been scooped off his feet. As Lee carried 
him 


up the stairs, Dirk continued coughing. Dirk finally got 
himself under control as Lee gently set him on his bed. 
“How did you do that?” Dirk asked once the coughing 
had stopped. “I weigh two hundred pounds.” And he felt 
weak as a kitten right now. 

“In case you hadn't noticed, I’m big and strong.” 

Dirk settled on the bed and concentrated on taking 
careful breaths. “I noticed, but that’s still a lot of weight.” 
Dirk narrowed his eyes. “You aren’t taking steroids, are 
you?” 

Lee laughed. “Nope. Don’t need that stuff. I’ve been 


lifting since | was a teenager, and | was always big.” Lee 


shrugged and seemed to be waiting for something. 
“What?” 

“Get yourself undressed and into bed.” 

“| don’t need you to tuck me in,” Dirk protested. 

“Besides, l'Il rest a little while before taking a shower. | feel 
all grungy.” 

Lee turned to leave. “lIl clean up downstairs and then 
take off.” Dirk watched him go, and damn if his eyes didn’t 


wander to Lee’s ass, and he’d be double damned if Lee 
didn’t 


turn around and catch him. Dirk said nothing, getting 
comfortable on the bed as he heard Lee go down the stairs. 


Dirk closed his eyes for a few seconds and then opened 
them 


again, Swearing under his breath. Dirk had always 
fantasized about guys, he knew that, but now when he 
closed his eyes, he saw Lee... naked or at least how his 
filthy, perverted imagination conjured up Lee naked. To 
make matters worse, he got hard just thinking about him. 
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He had no idea what he was going to do, but this had to 
stop. Dirk hated that he was this way. What he’d wanted 
ever since he was a teenager was to be like everyone else, 
and he’d ignored what his mind kept telling him for as long 
as he could. He’d always kept that part of himself a secret 
and under control, but with Lee, that control was getting 
harder to come by. 

Breathing better, Dirk slowly stood up and padded to 

the bathroom, locking the door before turning on the water 
and getting undressed. He stepped beneath the hot spray 
and let it wash over him. He still had to be careful of his 
arm, but it hadn’t been broken, and each day it was less and 
less painful. Washing himself single-handed was awkward, 
but he managed. What turned out to be a problem was his 
dick. It stood up, demanding attention the entire time. He 


thought about trying to whack off, but he’d end up 
breathing 


heavily, and he’d pay for that big time, so he ignored it as 
well as he could, turning the water colder toward the end. 


That seemed to do the trick, at least for the time being. 
After 


turning off the water, Dirk got out and carefully dried 
himself before wrapping a towel around his waist and 
opening the bathroom door. He nearly walked right into Lee, 
and the bigger man placed his hand on his shoulder, filling 
Dirk’s nose with his scent, and fuck if his dick didn’t take 
notice. 

“What are you doing?” Dirk snapped and began to 

cough. At least that covered the bulge in his towel. 

“I was just making sure you didn’t fall or need 

anything.” He looked so innocent that Dirk knew he was 
telling the truth. 
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“I’m fine. Thank you for everything,” Dirk said before 


padding into his bedroom. “I appreciate your help.” He 
really 


was grateful. 
“Okay. l'Il see you.” Lee descended the stairs, and Dirk 
listened as the floors creaked and the front door opened and 


then closed. Going into his bedroom, he climbed into bed, 


found a semicomfortable position that allowed him to 
breathe relatively easily, and stared at the walls. Dirk was 
dog-tired, but his mind was running in a million different 
directions, all centered around one particular subject—Lee. 
Part of him was fascinated and turned-on as hell, while 
another part of him seriously wondered what Lee wanted. 
Because no one ever did anything for nothing. 
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Chapter 3 

DIRK was seriously beginning to rethink that sentiment 
about people doing something for nothing. It had been three 
weeks since he’d gotten out of the hospital, and Lee had 
stopped by almost every day either before or after work. 
Sometimes he didn’t stay long, but he always made a point 
of asking how Dirk was feeling and if he was breathing 
better. The doctor had told Dirk he could return to work in a 
week, but he would be on restricted duty, which sucked, and 
he wouldn’t be allowed to go out to any fires. Part of Dirk 


looked forward to Lee’s visits. He was becoming more than 


company, and a few times they’d actually talked a little 
about something other than fighting fires. It seemed they 
both had a passion for motorcycles, and Lee had ridden his 
over a few times, and once he was feeling better, Dirk had 
taken Lee out to the garage to see his. 

That was the good part. The hard part, in every sense of 
the word, was that after five minutes with Lee, Dirk was 
always aching in his pants and had to adjust himself until 
Lee left and Dirk could jerk off thinking about Lee’s lips on 
him, hands, or, sweet mother of God, Lee’s ass. Once Lee 
stopped by on his way to the gym in a tank top and shorts. 
Dirk jerked off to that image in his head for days. He knew 
he had to get over this, and there was no way he could act 
on it. At least he knew he shou/dn’t act on it, but his resolve 
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weakened each time he saw Lee. Not that he was assuming 
Lee was interested. 

Dirk heard footsteps on the porch and got up off the 


sofa, where he had been reading. He’d already watched 


enough television to last him a lifetime. Opening the door, 
Dirk stepped back as Lee walked inside. The sight stole 
Dirk’s breath, and it had nothing to do with his injury. 
“Coming from the gym?” Dirk asked and swallowed. It was 
warm outside, and Lee was wearing a string tank that 
displayed his pecs and nipples perfectly and a small pair of 
running shorts that left very little to Dirk’s imagination. 
“Yeah, the water is off at the gym and at my place 

because of a main break. It’s being repaired now, but | 
wasn’t sure how long it would be. Do you mind if | use your 
shower?” 

Dirk shook his head, and Lee headed upstairs, those 

Shorts tightening around Lee’s firm butt with every step. 
Dirk went back into the living room, picked up his book, and 


tried to read. After reading the same sentence eight times, 
he 


heard the water start and gave up on reading, knowing Lee 
was upstairs naked in his bathroom. Turning on the 
television, he found a show about earthquakes and began 


watching. Eventually he heard the water shut off and then 


heard Lee on the stairs. Turning down the volume, he 
twisted slightly to ask Lee if he wanted a beer, and his 
mouth dropped open. Lee was wearing an indecently tight 
pair of shorts and nothing else. “What are you doing?” Dirk 
asked gruffly. 

“I’m not playing fair, is what I’m doing. You’ve been 

peeking looks at me and, | bet, jacking yourself off every 
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night to what you think I look like. Don’t think | haven’t seen 
you, and don’t you think for a minute that | mind one bit, 
because | don’t. You see, I’ve been looking at you too.” Lee 
stepped closer, standing between Dirk and the television, 
legs spread, bulge right at Dirk’s eye level. “Like | told you, | 


see even what you don’t want me to see, and I’ve spent 
three 


weeks doing everything | could to drive you crazy.” Lee 
moved closer, his voice dropping and becoming richer, 
dripping with sex. “Do you think I wore those leather pants 


in the middle of summer just because | was riding my bike? 


Fuck no,” Lee growled, and Dirk’s cock jumped and 
throbbed. “I wore them so you could get a great view of my 
ass. You always ask what | want whenever | help you with 
something. Well, | want you to be honest with yourself and 


with me, even if you want to lie to the rest of the world.” 
Lee 


motioned toward the windows. “You want me bad, and | 
want you. | didn’t just come from the gym, and there’s no 
water main break. | wanted you to see me in that string tank 
just like | want you to see me in these shorts.” 

“What if | tell you to leave?” Dirk asked pathetically, but 


it was all he could manage with a throat as dry as the 
desert. 


“Then say so, and l'Il leave,” Lee murmured, so close to 

him Dirk could almost feel his breath. “I don’t want anything 
you aren’t willing to give. But you won’t ask me to leave. | 
can see by your eyes you want this so bad you can’t see 
straight.” Lee leaned forward and touched his legs, his huge 
hands surprisingly gentle. “I Know what it feels like to be in 


the closet and to want something so bad you can’t stand it. 


But everyone’s told you what you want is wrong, so you 
bury 


it and hold what you want inside.” 
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Dirk nodded once because he almost had to. It felt like 

Lee could see into his soul and knew exactly what he 
wanted. The thought made him shiver, and when Lee’s hand 
moved a little further up his leg, Dirk shivered once again. 
“You don’t have to do that. You can make yourself 


happy and stop hiding, at least for a while.” Lee moved 
even 


closer, and Dirk felt his lips part in anticipation of another 
kiss. He still hadn’t been able to get the one in the hospital 
out of his mind. 

Dirk’s heart pounded, and his breath shortened. Lee 
shifted his body ever closer, filling Dirk’s line of sight with 
golden skin, and for the first time, Dirk allowed himself a 
touch, his fingers tracing the dark tattooed swirls that 


adorned Lee’s left shoulder and part of his chest. “It’s okay 
to 


be honest with yourself,” Lee whispered, and Dirk felt 
himself nod. He knew what Lee said was right, but years of 
denial didn’t fall away in an instant. He held back, and Lee 
moved still closer; then Dirk parted his lips and ran his 
tongue along them to get ready for what he was sure would 
be another amazing kiss. 

It was. Dirk closed his eyes at the very instant Lee 

latched his mouth onto his. Just like the last time, Lee took 
immediate control, nibbling with hard, firm lips and probing 
Dirk’s mouth with his tongue. Dirk felt Lee move closer, 
pressing him back against the cushions as the kiss 
continued to build. He felt Lee’s fingers at the hem of his 
Shirt, and Lee backed away just long enough to tug the 
fabric up and off him. Then he was being kissed again, Lee’s 
massive chest pressed to his. Dirk’s cock throbbed in the 
confines of his pants, and as Lee guided him down onto the 
sofa, his weight pressing onto him. Dirk could feel Lee’s 
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rock-hard cock pressing against his hip. This was what he 


wanted and had been denying himself—the feel, the 
warmth, 


the closeness of being held by another person, one that he 
wanted to be held by. In the past, all his encounters had 
been silent and anonymous, taking care of business ina 
video booth or some guy he neither knew nor cared about 
sucking him off in the bathroom of a club an hour away. And 
he always hated himself afterward. But this, God, this was 
completely different. Lee was kissing him, and he felt huge 
hands firmly stroking his skin, rough fingers occasionally 
plucking at one of his nipples, making him ache for more. 
Dirk felt Lee move his hips, and the sensation of what 

felt like a long thick cock sliding beside his had him 
thrusting and bucking beneath Lee. “We got all the time you 
want,” Lee said, his breath flowing warmly over Dirk’s lips. 
Lee backed away and slowly got up from the sofa, his shorts 
massively tented, and Lee made no move to hide it. “See 
what you do to me?” Dirk nodded, his cock jumping and his 
ass throbbing at the sight. Lee extended his hand, and Dirk 


took it and got up off the sofa, heading for the stairs. As he 


did, he looked out the front window and saw his father’s 


BMW pulling up in front of the house. Immediately, he 


pulled his hand away and raced back to the sofa, tugging on 


his shirt. 

“Get dressed! Now!” he snapped between clenched teeth 
as he tried to control his breathing to keep from coughing. 
Turning around, he saw the passion that had burned in 


Lee’s eyes die away, replaced with disappointment. Then 
Lee 


reached into his gym bag and pulled out a pair of workout 
pants and a T-shirt, slipping them on before gathering his 
things. 
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“lII see you around,” Lee said as he pulled open the 

door. Dirk heard Lee greet his father outside and then the 
sound of a motorcycle engine followed by the rumbling 
scream as Lee took off. Dirk sat on the sofa and turned on 
the television, keeping the volume low so it would look like 


they’d been watching television. 


“Who was that?” Dirk’s father asked gruffly as he 

walked into the house without knocking. 

“One of the guys from the station,” Dirk answered from 

the sofa. “He’s been stopping in to make sure I’m doing 
okay.” He tried to keep his tone neutral. 

“Hmmmff,” his father grunted as though he’d tasted 
something that wasn’t quite right. 

Dirk’s stomach jumped, and he reminded himself that 

his dad was always like that. “I got the go-ahead to go back 


to work next week,” he said, changing the subject. “I still 
get 


short of breath sometimes, but it’s getting better all the 
time.” 

“Well, you won't have to worry about that too much 

longer. The brokerage is interested in having you join our 
team.” His dad actually looked excited. 

“What? Dad.” When in hell had that happened? He loved 
his job and couldn’t wait to return to work. The last thing he 


wanted was to be under his father’s thumb for his living 
after 


giving up a job he was born to do. Dirk breathed too deeply 


and began to cough, his father ignoring it. “Tough it out” 
had 


always been his dad’s motto, that and ignore anything he 
didn’t want to see. 

“I told you | was going to put out some feelers and start 
the paperwork when you were in the hospital,” his father 
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said firmly as he sat in one of the chairs. “Your job is way 
too 


dangerous, and you can make a hell of a lot more money 


working for me. | know you'll have to give your notice, so 
you 


can do that tomorrow and start with us in a few weeks.” 
“You got me to agree to this when I was under the 
influence of medication, and you haven't seen fit to talk it 
over or even see me in weeks.” 

“I called you!” his father snapped. “Don’t talk back to 
me.” 

“Disagreeing with you is not talking back to you. | like 


being a firefighter, and I’m good at it.” He felt just like he 


always did with his father, like he was still twelve and had 
just gotten caught playing doctor with Jimmy from up the 


street. “I don’t want to be anyone’s financial representative. 
| 


like being outside, and | like helping people.” 

“But you were almost killed,” his father countered, and 

it was the first hint of parental concern he’d heard in his 
father’s voice in years. “What sort of life can you possibly 
have? There’s nowhere you can go. Don’t you want more?” 
His father’s usual tone was back in spades. “Just come down 
to the office next week and look it over. Don’t dismiss this 
opportunity out of hand.” 

Dirk was more than a little uncomfortable. His father 

rarely took no for an answer. That was what made him an 


excellent broker and financial advisor, he got clients 
because 


he was persistent, but he carried that persistence into the 
rest of his life, and he rarely knew when to back off, 
especially with Dirk. The result was a mutual avoidance of 
each other. Well, mainly Dirk avoiding his father when he 


could. “I have to go back to work next week.” 


Redemption by Fire | Andrew Grey 

29 

“Then come down late this week and see how things 

work,” his father said, using his firm, “lIl not accept an 
argument” parental tone. 

“No,” Dirk responded with surprising firmness. “I'll keep 

the offer in mind, but | have things | need to do this week, 
and I’m still supposed to take it easy to make sure my lungs 
heal. | promise l'Il think about it, but that’s all.” He’d never 
spoken like this to his father before, and Dirk was beginning 
to realize he probably should have long before now. Maybe 


there would be some mutual respect. “I need to lie down, 
and 


| Know you have calls to return and clients to visit.” Dirk 
knew where his father’s priorities lay. Ever since his 
mother’s death, when Dirk was in high school, his father’s 
workaholic nature had taken over everything. His job and 
making money became paramount to Richard Krause, and 
that was what mattered, and to Dirk that was all that 


seemed to matter to him. 


“I have already given assurances to my partners that 


you were interested in this position, and now you won’t 
even 


come in. | stuck my neck out for you.” 

Dirk felt bile rise in his stomach. “You did what you 

wanted and nothing more. | have things | need to do, and 
you should have asked before this, or at the very least 
discussed this with me when | wasn’t loopy on a bunch of 
pain medication.” Dirk stood up and walked toward the 
Stairs. 

“Where are you going?” his father snapped. 

“| told you | need to rest. | trust you Know where the 

door is.” Dirk didn’t turn around as he climbed the stairs, 
and he was pretty pleased with himself when he heard the 
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front door close without any more argument from his father. 
Not that he’d heard the last of this subject. His father would 
just regroup and attack some other way. If the man had 


stayed in the Marines, he could have made Commandant by 


now. At the top of the stairs, Dirk walked to his bedroom and 
sat on the edge of the bed for a few minutes before lying 


down. He knew he wouldn't sleep because his father had 
him 


all keyed up and because he couldn’t stop thinking about 


Lee, hoping that he would come back. But he’d seen the 
hurt 


look on Lee’s face. 

Dirk reached for his phone, thumbing through the 

contacts, but there was no one he could call. Dirk didn’t 
have many friends outside of the station, and his stay in the 
hospital had taught him that most of the men at work were 


just that, the guys he worked with. Lee had stopped by 
every 


day since he’d gotten out of the hospital. He’d even helped 
with things that Dirk couldn’t do, and he’d done it all 
without complaining, not even when Dirk had needed help 
carrying a week’s worth of dirty laundry to the basement 
before his arm was healed enough for him to do it. Setting 


his phone aside, Dork closed his eyes, wrestling with his 
own 


thoughts. Eventually he dozed off, but with nothing 
resolved. 
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Chapter 4 

LEE hadn’t stopped by, and Dirk missed the company and 
his friendship. At that realization, Dirk blinked a few times. 


Not many guys would have helped someone out just 
because 


they needed some help, without being asked or anything. 
Over the past three days, every time he thought about Lee, 
he remembered his searing kisses and the way his skin felt 
against his or the way Lee’s massively huge hands had 
touched him with an amazing combination of firmness and 
gentleness. The memory made him ache and throb every 
single time he thought about it. They hadn’t even done 
anything other than kiss and touch a little, but that had 
been more meaningful than all the blowjobs and all the 
anonymous touching combined. He knew it was better if Lee 
stayed away. These feeling would fade away in time, and he 


could go back to his life the way it had been. But was that 


what he wanted? 
Dirk was a good firefighter, he knew that, but none of 
the guys liked him. That was for sure, because they’d sent 


Lee to the hospital. He always knew the guys had his back 
in 


a fire, he never doubted that for a second, but other than 
that, he hadn’t made any friends, and now he could see 
where he’d probably alienated the guys. He was an asshole, 
the way Lee had said. Over the past three days, he’d done a 
lot of thinking, and he’d realized there was a lot of his father 
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in him. Sitting in his living room, Dirk turned off the 
television and booted up his computer and, after a few false 
starts, he managed to find out where Lee lived and decided 
to drive over and see if he was home. 

He stopped on the way to pick up a six-pack of nice beer 


and parked on Hanover, the main street of town. He rang 
the 


bell to an apartment above an antique store. He wasn’t sure 


anyone was home and was about to leave when he heard 


heavy footsteps approach. Lee opened the door, scowling at 
him for a few seconds before stepping back so he could 
enter. “What are you doing here?” 

What was he doing here? What did he actually expect? 


Dirk swallowed, and Lee began climbing the stairs. “You 
may 


as well come up.” Dirk followed and did his best not to look 
at Lee’s ass, but he couldn’t help it. 

At the top of the stairs, Lee opened the door, and Dirk 
followed him into the tiny apartment. The place made Lee 
look even larger than he usually did, especially when he 


nearly had to duck to move from room to room. “Nice 
place,” 


Dirk said, setting the beer on the small table in the kitchen 
area. 

“What do you want, Dirk? You’re on the mend and will 

be returning to work in a few days. You don’t need me 
anymore.” 

“Well...” 

“What? You need your laundry done or your lawn 


mowed? That’s all | was to you, anyway. Some guy who did 


your shit for you. Well, that was fine, | helped you out, but 
not anymore. You made your feelings crystal clear the last 
time | was at your house.” Lee moved toward the door and 
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watched him. “You don’t even get it do you? | saw the way 
you looked at me when your dad showed up. You couldn’t 
even treat me like a human being. Did you ever think to 
introduce me to your father as a friend? No! You just looked 
at me like | was shit on your boots! Well, I’m not. I’ma 
person the same as everyone else. Not that | should have 


expected anything different, because you treat everyone 
like 


shit.” 

“I do not.” 

“Yes, you do. You’re an asshole through and through. 

Why I thought otherwise is beyond me.” Lee stalked over to 
where Dirk stood staring at him. 

Suddenly it became important for Dirk to understand. 


“Why did you stick around in the first place?” 


“The baby. | was the one you passed the baby to, and | 
figured a guy who would risk his life to save a baby couldn’t 
be all bad. But | was wrong. You are an asshole 
extraordinaire. Now if you don’t mind, I’d prefer if you left 
before | need to disinfect the place.” Lee opened the door, 
and Dirk stepped toward the opening, feeling lower than he 
ever thought possible. This kid had actually maybe liked 
him, and Dirk had squashed that with a single look. 

“You closet cases are all alike! You worry about nothing 

but yourself and protecting your precious little secret,” Lee 
mocked in a childlike voice, and Dirk’s temper began to rise. 
“You'll hurt anyone to protect your denial of who you are.” 
Lee stomped toward him, his steps echoing through the 
room. Lee reached out, grabbing his shirt. “You think being 


gay makes you less of a man? Well, you’re wrong. Being 
true 


to yourself makes you a man! Hiding yourself just turns you 
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into an asshole!” Lee released his shirt with a small shove, 


and Dirk felt his temper begin to boil. 

“You don’t know what it’s like for me, not one little bit.” 
Dirk shoved back and stepped right into Lee’s space. “You 
think you know everything, but you don’t know shit about 
me or my life.” 

“| don’t, huh,” Lee said and reached for him. Dirk 

braced to get hit but instead Lee pulled him forward, 
Slamming their lips together. In an instant, Dirk’s anger 
evaporated, replaced by a crest of lust-driven passion. It 
Slammed into him hard, and Dirk forgot to keep fighting as 
Lee pummeled his mouth. Just like the previous times, Lee 
took immediate charge, but this time Dirk fought back, 
nipping at Lee’s lower lip, but Lee nipped back before using 
his huge hands to steady Dirk’s head, taking complete 
control. “I know what you want. Believe me, I’ve seen it in 
your eyes and written all over your body.” Lee kissed him 
again, another bruising kiss that seemed to dare him to tell 
Lee he was wrong, and while Dirk desperately wanted Lee to 
be wrong, he probably wasn’t. Dirk was as hard as stone, 


throbbing in his pants, his legs shaking. He did want this 


desperately. 

Lee tugged at the hem of Dirk’s shirt, roughly pulling it 

over his head; then Lee did the same with his own, dropping 
it on the floor before slamming their bodies together. Lee 
tightened his gigantic arms around him. Dirk had never 
thought being held this way would turn him on, but Lee was 
so strong and big that Dirk felt surprisingly safe, like nothing 
could touch him. Dirk expected Lee to go back to kissing, 
and he did, but what he didn’t expect was to be lifted off his 


feet like a child and carried through the room. He’d 
forgotten 
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just how much strength Lee had at his disposal. Lee set him 
on the sofa, and Dirk stared up as Lee slid one of his tree- 
trunk legs between Dirk’s. 

“Are you sure about this?” Lee asked. “Because | want 

this too.” Lee’s eyes bored into Dirk’s, and he squirmed 
slightly under Lee’s intensely heated gaze. Dirk nodded, and 


then Lee kissed him again, and Dirk arched into the rough 


touch, holding onto Lee’s shoulders for support. He needed 
to remain steady as Lee tugged at the waist of his jeans, the 
buttons opening one by one. There was no preamble or 
beating around the bush, Lee just shoved his pants past his 
hips. Standing up, Lee shoved his shorts down his legs, 
giving Dirk a look at his long, thick cock. 

Dirk stared open-mouthed as Lee let him look his fill. “l 
imagined you naked plenty, but never like this,” Dirk 
admitted, and Lee grinned. Dirk worked the pants off his 
legs, and Lee continued staring before shaking his head. 
Reaching for Dirk’s good arm, Lee bent forward and shifted 
Dirk onto his shoulders in a fireman’s carry. “What are you 
doing?” After all, he’d just been manhandled onto the sofa 
and now he was upside down with his ass in the air anda 
hand on it, his dick throbbing to beat the band. 

“Taking you to bed,” Lee explained, and very soon Dirk 

was bouncing on the mattress; then Lee was on top of him 
like they’d been on Dirk’s sofa, but this was so much better. 
“Have you been with a lot of guys?” Lee asked him, and Dirk 


shrugged. Lee seemed to understand—his eyes went soft, 


and he stroked Dirk’s forehead. He looked so sweet, and yet 
behind those eyes swirled a strength that turned Dirk on no 
end. Lee opened a drawer in his nightstand, setting the 
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supplies on top. Then he prowled onto the bed. How a man 
as big as Lee pulled it off was beyond Dirk, but he did. 

The intense kiss Lee gave him nearly stopped Dirk’s 

brain, and when it ended, he gasped for breath, grateful he 
didn’t cough. Instead, he ran his hand over Lee’s chest, 


smooth skin covering muscle that held so much power, 
down 


his stomach with lines that felt like rift valleys, and finally, 
what he truly wanted, Dirk gripped Lee’s thick, heavy cock. 
Fuck, he felt good, and Dirk swallowed a little, afraid of what 


he wanted. Lee seemed to sense it, shifting, bringing his 
cock 


closer to Dirk’s mouth. “Is this what you want?” Lee asked 


with a gruff edge to his voice, and Dirk nodded, eyes 
bulging 


as he parted his lips, taking the thick head into his mouth. 


One taste of Lee was like ambrosia, he had to have more. 
Sucking, Lee’s cock slid over his tongue, and Dirk stopped, 
closing his eyes as he bobbed his head slightly. “That’s it, 
add a little suction,” Lee encouraged, and Dirk took what he 
could. There was no way he was going to be able to take all 
of Lee, but, damn, he wanted as much as he could. 

Lee pulled slowly away, and Dirk wondered if he’d done 
something wrong. Instead Lee turned around, straddling 
Dirk’s head, lowering his cock into Dirk’s mouth. Fuck. Lee 
tasted good, and while he sucked, Dirk ran his hands over 
Lee’s baby-smooth ass. Lee made soft moaning sounds and 
Slowly flexed his hips, fucking Dirk’s mouth at a leisurely 
pace. “Damn, you taste good,” Dirk mumbled around a 
mouth full of Lee, and he heard a soft groan in reply, and 
then his own cock was engulfed, and Lee sucked him to the 
root in one swift movement. The things Lee did to his cock 
Dirk couldn’t even begin to describe in words. Dirk felt Lee’s 
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hands work beneath his butt, and then Lee was lifting his 


hips. 

“Wanted to taste you for a long time,” Lee told Dirk 

before taking him deep once again. Dirk wasn’t sure how 
much of this he was going to be able to take. Sucking Lee, 
getting sucked, the feel of Lee’s skin, his masculine heady 
scent, his rich taste with just a hint of smoke from deep in 
his skin, all of it combined to a damned near sensory 
overload, and Dirk felt his climax rising already. He didn’t 
want to come so soon, but the way Lee worked him, he 
couldn’t stop it. Lee’s cock slipped from his mouth as Dirk 
arched his back and came with a shout. He felt Lee stroking 
him hard, milking his release from him. 

Dirk collapsed back onto the bed and felt Lee shift on 

the mattress. Opening his eyes, he saw Lee crouched over 
him, smiling widely. “Sorry | was so fast.” 

Lee smirked. “That was just to take the edge off,” Lee 
explained with an evil grin on his face before kissing him 
hard and deep. 

“Oh,” Dirk said hopefully. 


“Yeah, I’m going to get you ready and then fuck you 


until you can’t form words.” 

Dirk wasn’t sure about getting fucked. But before he 

could say anything Lee crouched between his legs, lifting 
them off the bed. His ass in the air, Dirk tensed, thinking 
Lee was going to fuck him right then. Fuck, was he wrong. 
Lee buried his face between Dirk’s cheeks, his tongue 
probing Dirk’s ass. Dirk gasped so hard and fast he nearly 
coughed. 
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“Jesus fucking Christ!” Dirk cried, and Lee actually 
chuckled before nibbling on his skin. Dirk’s legs fell open 
further, and he pressed himself into the sensation, making 
sounds he never knew he could make. 

“Like that?” Lee asked. 

“Fuck, yes! God, please don’t stop,” Dirk begged. He was 
already hard again, and whatever Lee was doing to him 
made his head throb in complete and utter bliss. He’d never 


felt this way in his life. Before, sex was just an anonymous 


way to get off, but Lee made his entire being feel excited 
and 


alive, something only the adrenaline rush of fighting fires 
had ever done before. 

A slick, full finger breached him slowly and then 

retreated, Lee continuing to rim him into the middle of next 
week. Then Lee’s thick finger entered him again, and Dirk 
groaned as another one joined the first. “Feel full,” Dirk 
whimpered. 

“Do you want me to stop?” 

“God, no. Please, God, never stop,” Dirk moaned as Lee 
twisted his fingers. Fuck, that felt amazing. Lee added a 
third finger, really stretching him. 

“Breathe evenly,” Lee instructed in a caring, almost 

loving tone. “I’m going to make you feel so damned good.” 
Dirk moaned his agreement as Lee’s fingers scissored inside 
him. “Gonna make you feel loved.” Lee slipped his fingers 
away, and Dirk lowered his legs to the bed. Dirk forced his 
mind not to concentrate on the “L’ word Lee had just 


uttered. “Roll over, it’ll be easier,” Lee said. Dirk complied 


breathlessly, and he heard a package rip. A minute later, 
Lee 


lifted his hips, placing a pillow under him. “I promise l'Il stop 
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if you tell me to,” Lee whispered into his ear, before sucking 
on it, and Dirk felt Lee’s cock at his hole. 

Dirk wasn’t sure about this, but Lee didn’t move, he 

held himself still and kept kissing him, and caressing his 
Skin. “What are you waiting for?” Dirk asked, getting a little 
nervous. 

“Just relax,” Lee said against his lips. “Sometimes this 


requires patience and a little time to make it really good.” 
Lee 


nibbled on his ear. “Your little hole is throbbing for me right 
now. It wants me and it’s waiting. You can feel it, can’t you? 
You're so ready for me to be inside, you can’t stop vibrating. 
Your throat is dry, and you can’t even take a deep breath 
without whimpering. You want me to fuck you, don’t you? 
Your skin says you do,” Lee added as Dirk arched his back, 


and Lee slipped his hands around to Dirk’s chest, making 


tiny circles with his fingers over Dirk’s nipples. “Your eyes 
Said it too.” 

Everything Lee said was true. Dirk could not stop the 
adrenaline that coursed through his veins. His body ached 
for Lee right now, and it was all he could do to stop himself 
from pressing back, forcing Lee to enter his body. “I want 
you,” Dirk gasped. 

“What do you want? Tell me what it is you want,” Lee 
whispered, licking the base of Dirk’s neck. “Tell me 
everything you want.” 

“Everything?” Dirk asked, and he felt Lee move forward 
just a little, the pressure on his hole intense, but not quite 
enough. His cock throbbed and pulsed as his muscles went 
wild with anticipation. 

“Yes, everything. What is it you really want?” 
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“I don’t know,” Dirk admitted, his voice breaking. 

“Just say it!” Lee told him, his voice low, but forceful. 


“What does Dirk really want?” 


“To be loved? | don’t know.” Dirk rocked his head on the 
pillow. “You to fuck me! | just need!” 

Lee pressed forward, the pressure on Dirk’s opening 
unbearable, and then Dirk felt his body give, and Lee 
pressed inside him. The stretch and burn were intense, and 
Dirk wasn’t sure he could take it. Lee was stretching him 
almost beyond imagination. Then Dirk felt the cockhead slip 
inside, and Lee stilled again. Dirk cried out as his muscles 
spasmed and throbbed, going wild as Dirk’s head seemed 
ready to explode. 

“Breathe. I’m inside you and we're one.” 

The sounds of the traffic outside the apartment softened 


and slipped away as Lee sank deeper and deeper into him. 
It 


truly felt as though they were joined. More and more of Lee 
pressed into him until Dirk felt Lee’s hips against his butt. 
Then Lee stilled, and Dirk buried his face in the pillow, 


chewing on the fabric as wave after wave of sensation 
rocked 


his body. 


Then Lee moved, slowly pulling out, and Dirk 


whimpered when Lee completely pulled away, leaving him 
incredibly empty and surprisingly alone. “Please” was all 
Dirk could manage, and Lee tightened the hold around his 
chest, thrusting forward and filling him in a single, 
agonizingly slow stroke. Dirk was shaking by the time Lee 
was totally inside him again. 

“I have you,” Lee said into his ear, his huge chest 
plastered to Dirk’s back. He could feel Lee’s skin from his 
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back to his butt and all the way down his legs. Dirk was 
nearly completely covered by Lee’s body, and it felt 
incredible, like no one or nothing could get to him. “You’re 
safe, and you can come apart all you want.” Lee pulled out 
and thrust deep into him, the force vibrating through Dirk’s 
entire body. 

“Lee!” Dirk cried as he was filled, Lee’s cock rubbing 

over a spot inside him that had Dirk seeing stars. 

“I know. That’s what you’ve been missing by not being 


true to yourself.” Lee kept moving, thrusting slow and deep. 


“That’s your body telling you what it wants.” 

Dirk nodded just as Lee pulled out of him, and Lee’s 

weight shifted off his back. Then Dirk was rolled over, his 
knees lifted and pressed to his chest. Lee entered him again 
in a single stroke, his gaze boring into Dirk’s. The intense 
expression on Lee’s face made Dirk quiver even more than 


the intensely full feeling he experienced whenever Lee 
drove 


inside him. 

“I can feel you,” Dirk murmured almost under his 

breath when Lee drove deep and stopped, his cock jumping 
deep inside Dirk’s body. 

“| can feel you too. Every time your heart beats, you 
throb around me,” Lee said, leaning forward to capture 
Dirk’s lips in a soul-melting kiss. “You feel amazing, you 
know that? Every time you clench around me, it’s all | can 
do not to let go, but | don’t want to hurt you.” 

“This is holding back?” Dirk asked between shallow 
panting breaths. 


“Oh yes.” Lee began to move again, thrusting deep and 


hard, driving into Dirk’s body. With each thrust, Lee picked 
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up speed and intensity. The bed rocked, and Dirk’s entire 
body reverberated with the energy from Lee’s body. 

Dirk had been holding his arms at his side, but now, he 
grabbed onto Lee’s shoulders to steady himself as he felt 
Lee’s intense power driving into him. Dirk held on as Lee 
pushed him to new heights. Lee was indeed keeping his 
promise, because shortly Dirk found he couldn’t speak or 
form a coherent thought. His mouth hung open, and he tried 
to control his breathing as intense waves of sensation took 
over his entire body, overriding thought and everything that 
didn’t center on Lee and the amazing things he was making 
him feel. As his passion built, Dirk dug his fingers into Lee’s 
muscles, holding on as his climax built and built. At first 
Dirk thought they would never reach the top, but then the 
wave broke. Lee threw his head back, crying out his release 
in a deep growl that almost shook the walls, and Dirk 


followed right behind him, letting go of the last on his 


internal control and riding the wave of his desire until he 
couldn’t hold it any longer. 
Dirk opened his eyes and saw Lee still leaning over him. 


“Hey, you were out of it for a few seconds,” Lee told him, 
and 


Dirk nodded slowly. Lee pulled out of his body, both of them 
groaning. “I'll be right back,” Lee told him, and Dirk watched 
Lee’s naked butt bounce as he hurried to the bathroom. He 
returned a few seconds later with a cloth and towel. Lee 
cleaned Dirk up and tossed the towel and cloth back toward 


the bathroom before climbing onto the bed, spooning 
against 


Dirk’s back. 

“Wow. | never,” Dirk started to say, and Lee drew him 
closer, settling one of his big hands on Dirk’s stomach. 
Redemption by Fire | Andrew Grey 

43 

“I know,” Lee told him, and Dirk felt him lightly kiss his 
shoulder. “But that’s how it should be all the time, and it 
can be with someone you care about, someone you might 


actually like and likes you before you have sex.” Lee hugged 


him tighter, and Dirk knew he was right. Closing his eyes, 
Dirk almost instantly fell asleep, warm and comfortable in 
Lee’s ample arms. 

How long he slept, Dirk wasn’t sure, but he woke 

sometime later, the light in the room having dimmed 
considerably. One thing he did notice almost immediately 
was his own painfully hard cock, and Lee’s pressing against 
his butt. Rolling partway over, he felt Lee stir, and they 
kissed long and slow. There didn’t seem to be the rush from 
earlier, but there was definitely the intensity. Lee feasted on 
his lips, lazily tracing his tongue around the outline of Dirk’s 
mouth. Dirk felt Lee reach to the table and roll on a condom. 
Then he parted Dirk’s legs and slowly slid inside. 

Dirk’s eyes drifted closed, the sensation familiar and 
wonderful. Lee filled him easily and moved his hand, which 
had been on Dirk’s stomach while he slept, to slide it 
between Dirk’s legs, where Lee wrapped his fingers around 
Dirk’s cock. 

“That’s it,” Lee crooned. “You feel so good.” Slowly he 


began to move deep into Dirk’s body, stroking his hand to 


the timing of his thrusts, passing his thumb over the head. 
Dirk began thrusting into Lee’s hand, fucking it the way Lee 


was fucking him. The feelings were nearly overpowering, 
and 


he groaned softly. “Take it easy,” Lee said, slowing down. “l 
want to make this really good for you.” 

“It already is,” Dirk panted. 
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“I know. But we have lots of time. Just enjoy being 
together. There’s something intimately special about being 
like this. It’s not just about the sex, but about being close.” 
Lee continued his leisurely thrusts, and Dirk could feel the 
desire building ever so slowly, and it was unbelievably 


amazing. Somehow, Lee knew just what he wanted and 
gave 


him just enough to keep him on the edge without tumbling 
over. Time seemed to have a life of its own as Lee leisurely 
fucked him into total oblivion. He never moved fast, but he 
drove Dirk wild with his hand and cock. Whenever Dirk got 


too close, he would back off and then speed up again. Dirk’s 


eyes closed, and he left Lee take control of everything, 
giving 
himself and his pleasure over to him. As soon as he did that, 


the desire immediately ramped up simply because he 
trusted 


Lee. 

“Not gonna last much longer,” Dirk whispered, his 

hands clenching the bedding. 

“Don’t want you to,” Lee whispered into his ear as he 
tightened his grip on Dirk’s cock. “I want to come.” Lee 
stroked harder, and Dirk clamped his eyes closed as he 
came, pressing Lee deeply into his body. As he did, he felt 
Lee pulse and jump inside him, and knew he was coming as 
well. 

They both settled, Dirk trying to breathe and Lee 

holding him, their bodies still connected. Eventually Dirk felt 


Lee go soft and then slide out of his body. After a quick 
wipe- 


up, Lee held him a while longer. “I have to go into the 
station 


in a few hours,” Lee told him, and Dirk was heartened 


because he sounded sad. “I would rather stay here with 


you.” After lying quietly together for quite a while, Lee got 
out 


of bed. Dirk knew he had to leave, but it didn’t make him 
feel 
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any better. “l'Il stop by your place after my shift if that’s 
Okay.” Lee smiled at him. 

“That would be really nice,” Dirk told him, and Lee 
hugged him close. 

“PIL see you sometime tomorrow morning.” 

Dirk agreed and got dressed and sat on the edge of the 
bed. Lee cleaned up and then began to change into his 
uniform. 

“That looks amazing on you,” Dirk said as Lee buttoned 
his shirt. “Did you always want to be a fireman?” 

“Ever since | was a kid.” 

“Me too. My dad doesn’t understand and wants me to 
work for him.” Dirk hated the very thought of sitting behind 


a desk all day. 


“He doesn’t know about you, does he?” Lee asked, 

sitting next to him, and Dirk shook his head violently. 

“He works at a Christian brokerage. | don’t know what 

he really believes in other than money. But he’ll do anything 
to protect it, and having a gay son would not help his 
reputation.” 

“What are you afraid of?” Lee asked softly, taking his 

hand. 

“That if | tell him, he’ll never have anything to do with 


me again.” Dirk looked into Lee’s eyes. “You don’t know 
what 


that’s like.” Dirk felt miserable just thinking about how his 
father would react. He knew he would have nothing at all to 
do with him after that, and his father was the only family he 
had. 
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Chapter 5 

THE rest of the week before Dirk returned to work passed in 


a blur of mind-bending sex, dinners, watching television, 


and more sex. He and Lee spent all the time that Lee wasn’t 
at work together. What surprised Dirk most was that while 
he loved the sex, it was being with Lee and having him to 
talk with about nothing at all that he really enjoyed. Normal 
things, like watching the Phillies on television, took on 
special meaning when he and Lee lay shirtless on the sofa, 
watching the game with his head resting on Lee’s shoulder. 


Of course, they never seemed to make it completely 
through 


the game without becoming distracted, but that certainly 
didn’t bother either of them. 

Now he had to return to reality. Dirk was showered, 

dressed, and even had his medication in his pocket, ready to 
leave for work. He was looking forward to it, but he wasn’t 
quite sure how he was going to feel. His hospital experience 
had been eye-opening in so many ways. Part of him was still 
hurt and angry that none of the guys had come to visit, but 
he also realized that he had a lot to make up for with the 


guys he worked with. He wasn’t quite sure how he was 
going 


to go about it, but he knew he had to. Spending the past 


week or so with Lee had shown him just how solitary and 


lonely his life had become, and he wanted to make a 
change. 


Locking up the house, Dirk took a deep breath, testing his 
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lungs, and breathed a small sigh of relief that his cough was 
largely gone. 

The drive to the station took a few minutes, but he 

made a stop before parking in the lot and walking into the 
station house. He climbed the stairs toward the living area 
and braced himself for whatever faced him. “Morning, 
Charlie,” Dirk said with a smile as the older firefighter 
passed him on the stairs. 

“Dirk,” Charlie said in reply and continued down the 

Stairs. “Welcome back,” he called without much real cheer. 
“Thanks,” Dirk continued, pretending not to notice. 


“How’s your daughter doing? Getting bigger, | bet?” 
Charlie’s 


wife had had a baby about six months earlier, and Dirk had 


pretty much ignored the event. 


Charlie stopped and turned. “She’s doing well. Crawling 
already and trying, unsuccessfully, to pull herself up.” A 
ghost of a smile crossed Charlie’s face before he turned and 
continued down the stairs. Dirk climbed the rest of the way 
and entered the room, where the television was already on 
and some of the guys were making breakfast while others 
talked. The conversation stilled as Dirk walked inside, and 
he could almost feel the tension in the room ramp up. A few 
of the men refused to meet his eyes. 

“Morning,” Dirk said to the group as he set the bag he’d 
been carrying on the counter. “I brought cinnamon rolls.” 
Jones Bakery made the world’s best, and they were a 
perennial treat around the station. Dirk opened the bag and 
pulled out the container, setting it in the middle of the table 
before walking toward the captain’s office. The door was 
open, but he knocked anyway. 
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“Morning, Cap,” Dirk called with a smile, and Captain 


Morris smiled at him and nodded, continuing his telephone 


conversation. They would talk later, he was sure, and Dirk 


returned to the station house area. “Do you need help?” 
Dirk 


asked Roger Smith, the station chef. The man was one of 
those old-time firefighters who'd seen it all, and he could 
cook like nobody’s business. 

Roger looked at him like he had three heads. Dirk never 
volunteered for kitchen duty. His father always said that was 
woman’s work, and after his mother died, they rarely ate at 
home unless they could heat it up in the microwave. Lee, on 
the other hand, loved to cook, and Dirk had discovered that 
working in the kitchen could be fun. “I need to scramble the 
eggs,” Roger answered. Dirk figured he could crack eggs, so 
he took the bowl Roger passed to him. The first two eggs did 


indeed crack on the edge of the bowl, but more egg ended 
up 


on the counter than in the bowl. By the third egg, he’d 
figured it out, and after cracking the rest of the two dozen 
eggs, Roger took the bowl and handed him a cloth to clean 
up the mess. “No wonder you order out when it’s your turn 


to cook,” Roger commented with a small smile. 


“Sorry,” Dirk said. 

“It’s cool,” Roger answered. He began whipping the eggs 
and placing them in the frying pans, and Dirk turned, a sea 
of eyes instantly turning away from him to the television. 
Dirk sighed and walked back toward the stairs. He 
descended to the garage level and decided to check out the 
trucks. 

They looked the same, and a few of the guys were laying 
out hoses to dry. Dirk picked up one end and helped Charlie 
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hang them to dry. They didn’t talk much, which was fine 
since Dirk was simply happy to have something to do. He 
hadn’t realized how bad things had gotten. Before he’d been 
hurt, things had just seemed normal. He knew things 
weren’t running as smoothly at the station as they should, 
but he hadn’t realized that maybe he had been the problem 
when he’d pushed the other guys to do more or get more 
done. 


“Thanks for the help,” Charlie told him when they were 


done and then headed inside for breakfast while Dirk 
wandered around the engines. 

“Come get one of the rolls before they’re gone,” Frank 
Jenkins told him from the doorway, his mouth half full. “It 
must seem strange to be back,” Frank commented as they 
climbed the stairs. 

“Sort of, | guess. Mostly it was long and rather lonely,” 

Dirk said, and Frank stopped, turning around. He looked 
like he wanted to say something, but then shook his head 
and continued up the stairs. 

Dirk went up to breakfast, sitting at the table in his 

usual spot, but everything felt off to him. He’d been looking 
forward to coming back to work, but he felt strange and out 
of place. Conversation swirled around the table the way it 
always did, but Dirk didn’t feel like a part of it. He’d always 
thought these guys were his friends and his pushing and 
prodding was to make the unit better, but now he could see 
that he’d simply been critical and sometimes mean. No 
wonder they didn’t like him. 


“Thanks again for the help, Dirk,” Charlie said from 


across the table. 
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“Anytime,” Dirk answered. As the food was passed, Dirk 
took a little, but he wasn’t really hungry. He wondered if he 
should say something, but decided to keep quiet. Actions 
spoke louder than words, and Dirk was always a do-it kind 
of guy, so he decided to be patient and hopefully the guys 
would see he was trying. 

“You're on restricted duty?” Frank asked, and Dirk 
nodded. 

“No fires until the doctor signs off on it, so l'Il help as 
much as | can around here and try not to get in anyone’s 


way. Hopefully it won’t be too long, although that last fire 
did 


a number on my lungs even with the breathing gear.” 

“That was one of the most intense fires I’ve seen ina 

while, and the fact you got that baby out alive was a 
miracle,” Charlie commented and returned to his food. After 


taking a bite, Charlie dropped his fork with a clang. “This is 


ridiculous.” He turned to Dirk with a strange look on his 
face. “We owe you an apology. After you were hurt, we 


shouldn’t have sent the newbie to the hospital. We all 
should 


have visited you in the hospital. We’re brothers and we 
should stand by each other and have each other’s backs, 
and that doesn’t just mean in a fire.” Heads nodded, and the 
other faces around the table had the same ashamed 
expression. 

“I know I’ve been a pain in the ass—” Dirk started to 

Say. 

“You can be a real mean asshole sometimes,” the 

captain said as he sat down. “But that’s no excuse for 
anyone’s bad behavior, including mine. We are a team, and 
we need to act like it.” Captain Morris looked straight at 
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Dirk. “That means that we do indeed watch each other’s 
backs and help one another out. It also means that we don’t 


belittle each other, make fun, or play the ‘Il work harder than 


you’ game. Everyone in this company has strengths and 


weaknesses, and we all need to get along. We didn’t get to 
be 


the oldest fire company in Carlisle for nothing. Now finish 
eating, because we have work to do.” The captain left the 
room, and everyone began eating fast before heading out. 
Dirk stayed behind and helped with the cleanup before 
heading downstairs. Some of the men were washing the 
trucks, and Dirk joined in, doing some of the detail work. 
One of the young volunteers manning the hose got him 
square in the ass with the water, and when Dirk glowered at 
him, he backed away. Dirk’s first instinct was to yell and tell 
him to be more careful. It was an accident, so Dirk smiled at 
the kid and went back to work. 

“Did you really almost die rescuing that baby, like the 


guys said?” the kid asked him as he moved closer to hose 
off 


the back side of the engine. 
“I guess so,” Dirk answered, looking at... Vinny. It took 
him a second to remember his name. “To tell you the truth, | 


don’t really remember too much of it. By the end, | was 


pretty out of it, and | guess | acted on instinct. I’m no hero, if 


that’s what you're asking. | was just doing my job.” Dirk 
gave 


the kid a smile and went back to the detail work. 

The siren sounded and everyone scrambled. The hoses 
were put away, and the guys jumped into their gear. Men 
called to one another, heavy boot steps pounded. Dirk’s 
heart began to race until he remembered he wasn’t going. 
Doors opened and closed, powerful engines started. Getting 
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the buckets out of the way, it was only a matter of seconds 
before the engines were pulling out, sirens going. Dirk 
watched them leave, wishing more than anything that he 
could go, as well. Instead he watched as the engine turned 
the corner and the siren eventually faded into the distance. 
Dirk cleaned up the washing supplies, rinsing out everything 
before putting it away. 

Dirk kept busy while they were gone. He listened to the 


radio and put on a fresh pot of coffee. The call turned out to 


be a false alarm, and soon the guys were on their way back. 
Once they arrived, Dirk helped with engine check, and the 
team restarted the job of washing the engines. After lunch, 
Dirk knocked on the captain’s door, and he motioned him 
inside. Dirk closed the door. 

“Before you went into the hospital, | was about to write 

you up as an impediment to the team. The guys hated you, 
and you got along with no one.” The captain motioned Dirk 
toward a chair. “You're a hell of a firefighter, but you treat 
the men you work with like dirt. | debated letting you come 


back and decided l'Il give you a final chance, and if what 
I’ve 


already seen is any indication, | made the right decision, 
and 


l'm going to give you a chance to prove it.” 

“Thanks, Captain, | won’t let you down.” 

“See that you don’t.” Dirk stood up and was about to 
open the door, but the captain continued. “You always 


seemed to have a huge chip on your shoulder. It seems to 
be 


gone; make sure it stays that way.” The captain gave hima 


firm look, and Dirk left the office. He deserved that, he could 
see that now. Dirk simply hoped he could actually change. 
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THE rest of the day and week were long, especially since 
Dirk was trying to watch everything he did and said. It was 
exhausting, but the guys were opening up to him more, and 
he was learning about things he never paid much attention 


to before. He and Lee worked opposite shifts, so he didn’t 
see 


him at all, and by the time his days were over, Dirk ate and 
fell into bed. He hadn’t known how much his injury had 
taken out of him until he tried to do his normal job. On 
Friday when he went into the station, Dirk was pleasantly 
surprised when Lee walked in at the same time. 

“Looks like we're sharing a shift,” Lee observed brightly, 
and Dirk returned Lee’s smile. 

As they climbed the stairs, Lee’s scent reached him, and 


Dirk tingled slightly, remembering what they’d done 
together 


the last time Dirk had smelled his masculine spice. Dirk’s 


cock went hard in an instant, and he had to take a minute to 
adjust himself. 

“How did it go this week?” 

“Tiring but pretty good,” Dirk answered, hanging back 
because he had to have a few minutes to clear his thoughts 
and make his errant cock go back to sleep. God, this shift 
was going to be murder. 

“Not too tiring, | hope,” Lee said with a raised eyebrow, 

and Dirk groaned under his breath but kept a smile on his 
face. He was truly happy to see Lee. He hadn’t seen him all 
week, and he really missed him. But at the same time, he’d 
been wondering how they would work together, and Dirk 
already had his answer. It was going to be hard, in more 
ways than one. 
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Breakfast was nearly ready when he arrived, so he took 

a place at the table, and sure enough, Lee sat right next to 
him. Dirk immediately tensed, because damn if his body 


didn’t react again. The food was placed on the table and 


passed around. To keep his mind off all the erotic things 
having Lee so close to him evoked, Dirk concentrated on the 
conversation and, because Lee was next to him, he tried to 
keep the silly grin off his face. Once breakfast was over, Dirk 
helped with the dishes and then got to work. They had a 
number of calls, and Dirk did what he hated and stayed 
behind. 

“How much longer are you on restricted duty?” Lee 

asked once they returned, and Dirk had to force himself not 
to react to Lee smelling slightly of smoke. 

“I go to the doctor next week, and hopefully he’ll sign my 
release. The breathing is good, and my arm is almost up to 
full strength again.” The man drove him crazy, and at least 
at work, he wished he could keep under control. To make 
matters worse, Lee had caught up with him in the living 
quarters, near half a dozen beds. He was stripping off his 


clothes to get ready for a shower, and even though they 
were 


alone, anyone could walk in. When Lee dropped his pants 


and grabbed a towel, wrapping it around his waist, Dirk 


found himself staring at all that golden skin and the tattoo 
that he’d traced with his tongue the last time they were 
together. His gaze raked over Lee’s chest down to where his 
skin disappeared into the white, impressively tented towel. 
Dirk squeezed his eyes closed as his cock throbbed and his 
balls tightened almost painfully. When he heard the door 
open behind him, Dirk made a hasty retreat, quietly gasping 
for air. 
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Dirk spent the rest of the day trying his best to avoid 

Lee. He hated that he was acting that way because he could 
see that he was hurting Lee, but he couldn’t think straight 
when he was around him. He didn’t want to work or do 
anything other than drag him to someplace quiet, drop his 
pants, and beg Lee to fuck him silly. 

“Dirk, is something wrong?” Charlie asked as Dirk 

stared out into space, pictures of Lee running through his 
mind. “If I didn’t know better, I’d swear you had it bad for 


someone.” 


“Why couldn’t I?” Dirk challenged a little more forcefully 
than he’d intended. 
“Not saying you couldn’t,” Charlie said evenly as he 


brought over two mugs of coffee, setting one in front of 
Dirk. 


“You’ve been working a lot, and that isn’t a recipe fora 
relationship, is all | meant. You want to talk about it?” 
Charlie sat in the chair across from him. “I can see how hard 
you're trying, we all can. You had a life-altering experience, 
and I’m afraid we didn’t help you much.” 

“You did more than you know,” Dirk muttered as he 

lifted his mug, thinking of Lee. “But there isn’t much to talk 
about. While | was gone, | had a lot of time to think, and | 
hope | figured out what was important.” 

“Those things take time, and you don’t need to worry 
about it too much. | used to be a lot like you before | got all 
this gray hair. Full of piss and vinegar, they used to say. | 
had my close encounter with the fates in a fire off South 


Street that almost killed me and three other firefighters. 
One 


made it out, but was never able to work again. It was bad. 


After that, | settled down and learned what was important. 
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Three months later, | met my wife.” Charlie sipped from his 
mug. “I firmly believe you don’t meet that person meant for 
you until you’re ready for them.” 

Dirk stared across the table into the knowing eyes of the 


experienced man. Charlie had been around for a lot of 
years, 


and for the first time Dirk wondered if that was what was 
happening to him, with Lee. 

“Whatever was stuck in your craw and got dislodged 

during that fire, take it as a sign. | did.” Charlie sat quietly, 
and they sipped their coffee. Dirk settled into his own 
thoughts. Once he was finished with his coffee, Dirk cleaned 
both his and Charlie’s mugs before returning to work. 

At the end of his shift, Dirk was dog-tired and horny as 


hell. He’d spent the better part of the day trying to avoid 
the 


object of his horniness and failing miserable. It had turned 


into a hellishly hot day, and the guys had pulled the engines 


out to wash them. Dirk saw Lee working with them and 
stayed away, but apparently someone got a little wild with 
the hose and some of the neighborhood kids had gotten into 
the act. When Dirk wandered out, he was greeted by a very 
wet Lee, clothes clinging to his body, every contour and 
muscular ridge visible. Lee had grinned at him like a huge 
kid, and Dirk had raced inside so he wouldn’t pop wood for 
the world to see. 

“Who pissed in your cornflakes?” Lee asked him outside 
the station that evening at the end of their shift. 

“What? No one, why?” Dirk didn’t get it. 

“You avoided me all day and then wouldn’t even look at 
me. What did | do?” Lee sounded confused and hurt. 
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“You didn’t do anything other than wind me up tighter 

than a drum,” Dirk whispered as he walked to his car. “Do 
you want to come over?” 

“I’m not sure | should,” Lee said as he hitched his bag 


over his shoulder and then sighed. Dirk watched as Lee 


walked away from him toward his apartment. He wanted to 
call him back and apologize for whatever he’d done, but his 
pride, or stupidity, stopped him, and he watched Lee turn 
the corner before getting into his car and driving home. 

HIS house felt as empty as ever when he walked in. Dirk was 
too tired to do anything other than eat, so when his doorbell 
sounded, he almost pretended not to be home, but loped 
down the stairs anyway. He wasn’t expecting Lee to be 
standing on his front porch. Dirk opened the door in 
invitation as the fatigue vanished in an instant, replaced by 
happiness and deep desire. “Can | get you a beer?” Lee 
shrugged as he stood in the living room. “You look like a 
man with something to say.” 

“Am | just a fuck to you?” Lee asked with hurt and fear 


in his eyes. It was so palpable that Dirk swore he could 
smell 


it, like acid in the air. “Because if that’s all | am, just tell me 
now, and | can deal with it. | mean, we spent a great week 
together, but if that was just about getting your rocks off on 


a regular basis, | need to know.” 


Quite frankly, Dirk didn’t know what it was, and he 
shrugged. “I gotta be honest, | look forward to seeing you all 


the time. So, yeah, you’re more than someone to get off 
with. 


You're my friend, | hope.” Dirk knew he was doing this all 
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wrong, but he wasn’t sure about a goddamned thing right 
now. “I don’t know anything about relationship stuff at all. | 
can’t tell you what I feel except that when you’re not with 
me, | wish you were. Does that count for something?” Dirk 
moved closer, and at least Lee didn’t move away. “I won’t 
blow smoke up your ass and tell you something that isn’t 
true. | can tell you that | want you in my life more than I’ve 
wanted anyone before, but | don’t know what that means.” 
“So I’m more than a fuck,” Lee clarified, his eyebrows 
furrowing. 

“You were never just a fuck. | felt that the first time we 


were together,” Dirk said honestly. “I didn’t mean to hurt 
you 


today, but every time | saw you, | stopped thinking. When | 


Saw you all wet, | wanted to drag you somewhere, open 
your 


pants, and suck you off in your uniform. | had visions of how 
you'd look when you came, your cock down my throat and 
your uniform plastered to your skin. We have to be 
professional at work, and | was finding that hard to do, so | 
tried to stay away.” 

“You know it’s okay to be civil to me. You can treat me 

like the other guys, at least,” Lee said softly. 

“But that’s the problem. | don’t want the other guys to 

fuck me, and I certainly don’t see any of them the way | see 
you. If I'd been around you all day, everyone would know 
how | feel because they’d be able to see it.” 

Lee placed his arms around Dirk’s neck. “Would that be 

so bad?” 

“Me going around with a lump in my pants all day?” 

Dirk quipped. 
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“No, | mean the guys knowing how you felt,” Lee said, 


and Dirk knew that they were back to the same subject, but 
now Dirk wasn’t so sure of his answer. 
“Just give me a little time. Please.” Dirk’s mouth was so 


close to Lee’s he could feel their heat, and he took Lee’s 
kiss 


as agreement, not knowing if he should. “Can we go 
upstairs?” Lee nodded, and Dirk led Lee up the stairs. He 
started toward his bedroom, but Lee seemed to have other 
ideas and tugged him toward the bathroom. 

“Get naked,” Lee said as he turned on the water and 

toed off his shoes before pulling off his shirt and pants. By 
the time he was done, Dirk’s dick stood straight and tall, 
bobbing as he watched Lee strip off his pants. Dirk cupped 


Lee’s heavy balls in his hand, stroking Lee’s impressive 
Shaft 


with the other. Lee let him feel and stroke his smooth steel 
before stepping under the shower spray. Dirk followed, and 
Lee immediately plastered him against the tile. “No coming 
until | tell you,” Lee growled, and Dirk nodded with a slight 
whimper that turned into a groan as Lee thumbed his 


already pebbled nipples. 


“Don’t move,” Lee whispered, and Dirk’s breathing 

turned shallow with excitement. The warm water coursed 
over him, and Dirk’s backside pressed to the cool tile. The 
difference was shocking and arousing at the same time. Dirk 
wasn’t sure what Lee had planned, but from the heated look 
in his eyes, Dirk knew it would be good. 

Lee reached for the soap, rubbing it between his hands 
before lathering Dirk’s skin. Lee’s hands felt warmly 
amazing, and Dirk rested his head back against the tile, 
Sliding his eyes closed as he soaked up Lee’s tactile 
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attention. Lee swirled his hands over his shoulders and then 


down his chest, moving slick fingers to pay extra attention 
to 


his nipples. Dirk expected Lee to move lower, but he stroked 
his hands up to Dirk’s neck, stroking around his ears, 
making him shiver with anticipation. 

“God,” Dirk moaned softly, refusing to open his eyes. 


“You like this, don’t you?” Lee asked sultrily, and Dirk’s 


cock jumped just from Lee’s voice, the evidence of just how 
much he liked it clearly visible. “Keep your eyes closed,” Lee 
whispered as he slipped his hands away. Then Dirk’s belly 
was soaped, with Lee’s fingers teasing the skin around his 
cock. Dirk’s knees shook with excitement, but Lee skimmed 
his hands on past, stroking up and down his legs, carefully 
avoiding what Dirk so badly wanted touched. 

“Please, Lee...,” Dirk begged, and he felt Lee stand back 
up, pressing his body close, the soap slicking both of them, 
bellies sliding past each other, Dirk’s cock trapped between 
their bodies, sliding along Lee’s. 

“I know what you want, and you'll get it, but not quite 

yet. Neither of us will come until I’m buried in your tight, 


sweet body. Then and only then am | going to ride us both 
to 


heaven. This is about intimacy and care, not getting off, so 
relax and enjoy.” Lee moved away, and Dirk felt surprisingly 
alone, and his instinct was to open his eyes to reconnect in 
some way with Lee. 


Lee touched Dirk’s hips, and he jumped slightly. Lee 


guided him to turn around, and Dirk stood with his hands 
against the tile as Lee washed his back. When Lee got to 
Dirk’s butt, he automatically spread his legs, and Lee slid 
soap-slicked fingers along his cleft before lightly kneading 
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his cheeks. “I love this,” Lee whispered into his ear. “You're 
so responsive to my touch.” 

Dirk groaned, his head falling back slightly. He’d never 
thought of himself as hedonistic, but around Lee there was 
no way he could get enough of him. Every touch satisfied 
and cried for more. Dirk felt the water shift, and he realized 
Lee was adjusting the showerhead. Water pelted his back, 
and Dirk wriggled his butt from the sensation. His skin was 
already sensitive, and the water heightened it. Lee cupped 
his cheeks, pulling them apart, and Dirk groaned when Lee 
zeroed his hot tongue in on his hole. “Love that,” Dirk 
mumbled. 

“I know,” Lee responded, tongue-fucking him deep and 


hard. Dirk cried out and pressed back toward Lee’s face. Lee 


ate him into near oblivion. With his fingers and tongue, Lee 
played his ass like an instrument. 

“Lee, can’t last,” Dirk pleaded as his legs began to 

Shake, his cock pressed against the tile, and Dirk found his 
hips moving as he humped the wall. Lee moved his hands 
and tongue away from Dirk’s skin, and the water stopped. 
Dirk moved away from the wall and opened his eyes, 
steadying himself. He hadn’t expected to feel dizzy, but 
Dirk’s mind was still on what Lee had been doing to him. 
Drying himself quickly, he waited for Lee before moving into 
the bedroom. 

The world around him had narrowed the way it always 

did whenever Lee touched him, but now that Lee wasn’t as 
close to him, the sounds around him began to intrude, and 
Dirk heard what he thought was a car. Peering out the small 
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window, his heart immediately raced as he saw his father’s 
BMW in front of the house. Talk about killjoy. 


“My father is here,” Dirk said softly, and all the 


excitement and joy that they’d built together crashed to the 
floor around him. 

“PIL wait up here for you,” Lee said, but Dirk could see 

that some of the light in his eyes had gone out. Without 
thinking, Dirk hugged Lee tight. They left the bathroom, and 
Dirk pulled on a pair of sweatpants and a T-shirt before 
hurrying down the stairs as his father pounded on the front 
door. Dirk pulled it open, and his father hurried into the 
house. 

“What’s going on?” Dirk rarely saw his father flustered 

or in a particular hurry. The man was usually collected and 
in charge. 

“There’s a fag in that firehouse where you work,” his 

father said gruffly. “I was at the church this evening for a 
planning meeting, and one of the board members reported 
that they’re planning a protest at the borough. Children look 
up to firemen, and it makes me think that one of them is a 
pedophile. | want you to quit and come work with me. No 


son of mine is going to work with fags.” His father 
shuddered 


and was already handing him papers. 

“Wait a minute, Dad,” Dirk said, his mouth going dry 

and his stomach roiling. Dirk knew he should tell his father 
that he was one of the gay men in his company, but he 
couldn't. Instead he found himself taking the papers from 
his dad. 
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“We need to protect our children, and we certainly 

intend to make our voices known at the next borough 
council meeting.” 

“Dad, don’t you think you’re overreacting just a little?” 

Dirk asked through his fear, trying to sound reasonable. 
“No, I’m not. | saw the fag at your house a few weeks 

ago, and do you have any idea what you hanging around 
with... with... people like that will do to my reputation? It 
could kill my business.” His father actually looked panicked. 
Dirk’s throat was so dry he couldn’t swallow, and he 

could barely think. What? People like me? he wanted to ask, 


but couldn’t do it. His father was a horse’s ass, but he was 


the only father Dirk had. “You'll have to deal with it, because 
| like where | work, and | like the people | work with.” 

“How can you? None of them came to visit you in the 
hospital, and you were injured on the job. They’re not worth 
your time and effort.” 

Dirk handed his father back the papers, but he refused 

to take them. “I don’t want to work with you, Dad. l'Il make 
my own way.” Had he actually said that? “I like my job, and | 
want to keep it.” 

“If you think—” his father began, and Dirk stepped 

toward him. 

“This is my life, and | will not live it for you. Frankly, | 

can barely stand what little time we spend together because 
all you talk about are whatever securities you’re interested 
in, your latest deal, or whatever those busybodies at the 
church are up to.” Dirk pushed the papers into his father’s 
hand. “Thanks, but no thanks.” Dirk was actually feeling 
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pretty good. He’d really stood up to his father. Before, he’d 


always listened and did what he needed to do anyway. 

His father sputtered, and Dirk could see the heat rising 

in him. Dirk expected his father to fight back, but he simply 
stood where he was, vibrating with anger. “This isn’t the last 
of this,” he finally ground out between his teeth. 

“Actually, it is. | don’t want to discuss this any longer.” 

“We certainly will.” 

“No, we won't. | don’t know what’s gotten into you over 

the last few weeks, but | don’t care for it. You were always 
pushy, but now... |....” Dirk stared at his father, still in his 
tailored suit and perfect tie, and he realized that his father 
hadn’t changed at all. It was he who’d changed. Dirk wasn’t 
looking at the world the same way. All Dirk wanted right now 
was for his father to leave so he could run back upstairs and 
tell Lee all about it. 

“What?” his father demanded. 

“Nothing you need be concerned with. I’m going back 
upstairs because | need to be at work early tomorrow.” Dirk 
looked toward the stairs, knowing who was waiting for him 


up there. “Good night, Dad.” 


“This opportunity won’t be presented again,” his father 
warned, and Dirk nearly made some remark about small 
blessings, but said nothing instead. Finally, his father 
walked toward the door and glared at him before leaving the 
house. Dirk breathed a sigh of relief and caught his breath 
for a few seconds before heading toward the stairs. Dirk had 
stood up to his father, but he worried about the cost... and 
there would be one, of that he had no doubt. 
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Climbing the stairs two at a time, he nearly barreled 

into Lee as he made his way down. “Where are you going?” 
“Home,” Lee responded solemnly as he pushed by him 

and on down the stairs. “You know,” Lee said, turning 
toward him at the base of the steps, “your dad was talking 
about me. I’m the fag you work with, and you couldn’t even 
stand up for me. You didn’t need to tell your dad about us or 


that you love to get fucked, but you could at least have 
stood 


up for me. You couldn’t even do that. Instead you let your 


dad talk about me like | was dirt, and you said nothing!” Lee 
hurried toward the front door, and Dirk rushed after him, 
nearly tripping on the stairs. “At least | really know what you 
think of me.” 

“I don’t,” Dirk said as he hurried to where Lee was 

already leaving the house. “I don’t think that way about you 
at all.” He could feel his pulse racing and his stomach 
dropping to his feet. 

Lee stopped and turned. “Yes, you do. Actions speak 

louder than words, and your inaction screamed volumes. 
Don’t blame yourself, | should have known better than to 
develop feelings for someone so deep in the closet.” 

“You don’t know what it’s like,” Dirk tried to explain, 

and Lee stopped, walking back to him, chest out, eyes 
blazing. 

“The fuck | don’t. | told my folks | was gay, and they 

haven't talked to me since. | was nineteen years old and on 


my own with the people | loved most refusing to 
acknowledge 


that | existed. They actually told me | was dead to them. My 


parents changed the locks on the house and even their 
phone number. | know where they live, and I’m not welcome 
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and never will be. But you know something? I’m still better 
off than you because at least | don’t hate who | am. | can 
look at myself in the mirror each morning and be proud of 
what | see. So you’re wrong again, Dirk, | do know what it’s 
like.” Lee turned and walked toward his bike. 

Dirk knew he should go after him, but he was rooted on 
the spot. The engine of Lee’s motorcycle reverberated 
through the neighborhood, and Dirk found his legs hurrying 
forward, but as he reached the sidewalk, all he saw were 
Lee’s taillights getting farther away from him. 

Dirk wanted to swear, but he kept his anger and 
disappointment inside until he got back in the house. Then 


he let loose with a barrage of vitriol aimed squarely at Lee. 
It 


didn’t last long, however, especially once his mind took over 


and placed the blame squarely at his own feet. Lee had 
been 


right. Dirk hadn’t stood up for him even when his father had 
called Lee names. Sure, he stood up to his father for 
something as ridiculous as a job he didn’t want, but not for 


someone he really cared about. Once his anger slipped 
away, 


Dirk closed the door and turned off the lights before going 
up 


to bed. He wanted to call Lee and apologize, but he didn’t. 
Lee had made his feelings crystal clear, and Dirk couldn’t 
think of anything that he could do to make things better. 
He’d blown it, and that’s all there was to it. 
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Chapter 6 

FOR weeks, Dirk worked as much as he could before going 
home to crash. Thankfully, his shifts didn’t coincide too 
much with Lee’s, but the times they did, Dirk was miserable. 
Actually, he was miserable even when their shifts didn’t 
coincide. He missed Lee, but the few times he’d tried to talk 


with him, Lee had listened for a few seconds and then shut 


down. On the bright side, Dirk really seemed to have 
mended 


a lot of his fences with the guys, and they had even invited 
him to go out a few times. It was nice, but sort of hollow. 
They talked about the girls they were dating or their wives 
and kids, while Dirk sat at one end of the table and listened 
with very little to contribute. 

“What’s bothering you, Dirk?” Charlie had asked one 
afternoon as they were sitting around the table, and Dirk 
had almost told him. It was on the tip of his tongue to 
actually tell Charlie the truth, but he chickened out. On the 
plus side, he hadn’t had much contact with his father, and 
Dirk was beginning to think that was probably a good thing. 
His father had never been particularly encouraging about 
anything. Dirk had thought he’d miss his father, but he 
didn’t, not really, and if his father was going to cut him out 
of his life after a disagreement over Dirk’s job, then maybe 
that was for the best. 
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Late summer turned into fall, the temperatures cooled, 
and it started to rain. At first it was just showers and the 
usual thunderstorms, but then a hurricane passed off the 
coast, and the entire department got ready for serious 
weather-related issues. Instead, there was just more rain. 
The hurricane was followed by Tropical Storm Lee, who 
parked himself over the area for days without moving. 

“I sure as hell wish this would stop,” Charlie said as he 
stood next to Dirk, both of them peering out the open 
firehouse garage doors. 

“Did you see the pictures of Hershey on the news?” Dirk 
asked. “The water rose by the foot in a matter of minutes.” 
Dirk watched as the rain came down in sheets, and they 
almost had to shout to be heard over the pounding on the 
pavement. A call came in, and both he and Charlie got into 
their gear. Dirk had finally been cleared for full duty a week 


earlier, and he was more than ready to ride along on calls. 
In 


the truck, lightning crackled in the air, immediately followed 


by a snap of thunder that shook the truck. 


“In weather like this, you don’t expect a fire,” Frank said 
from next to Dirk, and he agreed, but he’d definitely seen 
stranger things, and sure enough, when they arrived, they 
found a house outside town that had been hit by lightning 
right down the center. The rain was doing a number on the 


fire, but they hurried inside and made sure everyone was 
out 


as the hosemen doused the flames. As he first entered the 
house, Dirk got a flashback to the last time he’d entered a 
burning building, but pushed it away. The shrink he’d seen 
in the hospital had told him this might happen. This was not 
the same, and he was not going to worry about that every 
time he had to do his job. Dirk simply would not let it affect 
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him, he couldn’t. This time, instead of a baby, he emerged 
with the family poodle under his arm. The fire was put out, 
and eventually, after information was gathered, they were 
recalled to the station. 


Dirk was already tired after that call as well as two 


earlier ones, and after stripping out of his gear, he went 
upstairs and found a bed. After making it up, he decided to 
crash for an hour, if he could. With this weather, there was 
going to be a lot of work and very little time off for anyone. 
Dirk fell asleep almost immediately, barely aware of the 
other guys in the room with him. Almost immediately, he 


began dreaming of Lee. He’d been doing that a lot lately, 
but 


this one seemed so real, he could almost touch and hear 
him. Dirk woke with a start and looked around, hoping he 
was there, but reality quickly set in, and Dirk settled back 
on the bed once again. 

The siren went off, and Dirk went from lying down to 
standing up in a heartbeat. He pulled on his clothes, jumped 
into his gear, and dashed to the truck. 

“Water rescue,” the captain told them through their 
radios as the truck pulled out and headed toward LeTort 
Park. 

When they arrived, Dirk saw that the usually sedate 


LeTort Spring Run that wound through the park was a 


torrent breaking over the usually scenic boundaries and had 
burst out of its rock-lined banks. Trees had fallen, their 
roots loosened by the rain, and a number of them were now 
partially submerged in the raging water. Clinging to one of 
the branches was a small girl screaming and crying while 
her father paced at the water’s edge. 
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“Secure a line across,” the captain barked over the near- 
deafening sound of the water. Dirk crossed the usually high 
and dry footbridge, now almost impassible itself, and got to 
the other side. Looking back over the water, he saw a huge 
man—it could only be Lee—get ready to throw the line. Dirk 
caught it and secured it to a sturdy tree. Lee fastened the 
line on his side and threw a second. Dirk tied it as well, and 


he saw that Lee was about to do the same when the tree 
the 


little girl clung to began to roll. 
Dirk leapt without thinking, grabbing one of the 


branches, placing himself as a wedge between the ground 


and the tree. The pressure was incredible, but the tree 
stopped moving, and Dirk saw the other men scrambling. 
Men had been on their way already, but Dirk heard cries and 
shouts over the sound of the water. “Get her!” Dirk shouted 
as one of the men, Jason, arrived near him. Dirk felt Jason 
scramble along the tree, and a few seconds later, the girl’s 
cries got louder. Once he saw they were clear, Dirk gave a 
final push and jumped back out of the way. The tree rolled 
with the water, turning in circles as the current carried it 
downstream, until a branch snagged on one of their ropes. 
Dirk heard the groan as the rope stretched under the now 


full strain of the tree and the water that the tree was 
backing 


up. “Get out of here!” Dirk called to Jason and anyone in the 
area as he began to move. The strain built, and Dirk got out 
of there. 

For a second the rope held, and then a snap like the 

crack of a whip cut the air, and the tree continued 
downstream. Dirk breathed a sigh of relief that they were 


away. Jason carried the little girl to her parents, and Dirk 


smiled when he saw her father’s hug. He couldn’t see the 
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man’s face from where he was standing, but he didn’t need 


to, he’d seen that expression of thankful relief many times 
in 


his career. That expression was one of the perks of the job. 
Walking toward the bridge, Dirk crossed carefully back 

and joined the rest of the company. “Don’t you ever do that 
again,” Captain Morris told him sternly, and Dirk nodded. He 
knew he’d put himself in danger, but at the time he hadn’t 
thought about that at all. 

Dirk jumped when he felt a rumble under his feet. 

Turning, he saw that part of the bank had collapsed, and he 
saw what looked like Lee falling into the fast-moving water. 
The torrent carried him downstream, and Dirk’s stomach 
jumped into his throat as he saw Lee tumbling in the water. 
Lee bobbed up again, and Dirk took off, his heart racing a 


mile a minute. The rain had loosened a lot of trees and 
wood. 


Not knowing what else to do, Dirk began looking for 
anything 


he could extend into the water. “Lee, move toward this bank 
if you can!” Dirk shouted, not sure he could be heard. Other 


men were right behind them, and they managed to get 
ahead 


of Lee. 

“I have a rope!” Frank said from behind him. 

Dirk grabbed one end and began tying it off around his 
waist. “Fasten the other end to a tree!” Dirk was already 
stepping into the current. Luckily, a small eddy had formed, 
and Dirk was hoping to pull Lee into the calmer water. 
Keeping his eye on Lee, Dirk waded further and further into 


the water. He knew he only had one chance at this before 
the 


water ran through a heavily wooded area with a lot of 
boulders and snags. Dirk’s heart pounded, and he nearly 
lost his balance, but he kept his attention on Lee. Frank had 
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his back; Dirk knew that without thinking, and behind him, 


he could hear other men arriving. 

“Take it easy, Dirk,” one of the men said. “He’s almost 
there.” 

For a second, Dirk thought the current was going to 

move Lee away from him. Dirk took another step, the water 
swirling around his chest. He could feel his feet shifting 
under him, and he only had a second. Throwing himself at 
Lee, he grabbed hold and felt himself being tugged back 
toward the bank. 

As the current lessened, Dirk got his feet under him and 


got a good look at Lee. His eyes were closed, and Dirk 
guided 


him toward the bank, keeping his head above water. Other 
guys trudged into the eddying water, helping Dirk get Lee 
onto the bank. Charlie and Frank began CPR, and Dirk 

stood back, water running down his face that he barely 
noticed. Brushing his eyes, Dirk paced back and forth. Other 
men arrived with umbrellas that they used to keep the rain 
off Lee. 


More sirens sounded in the distance that Dirk pretty 


much ignored as he heard a cough followed by retching. 
Dirk 


saw Lee roll onto his side. On instinct, Dirk cut through the 
men gathered around Lee, pushing two of them to the side 
before kneeling next to Lee. “You scared me half to death,” 
Dirk said softly, and Lee’s blue eyes shone up at him. As far 


as Dirk was concerned, that was the best sight he’d seen in 
a 


long time. “I’m sorry,” Dirk said before taking Lee’s hand. 
“I’m sorry about everything.” Dirk wasn’t sure if there were 
tears running down his face or just rain, but it didn’t matter, 
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not now. “I love you, Lee,” Dirk whispered as he swallowed 
around the huge lump in his throat. 

He felt Lee squeeze his hand, and then the paramedics 
arrived, taking charge of the situation. It wasn’t until they 
loaded Lee on the stretcher that Dirk looked away from his 


lover and saw the expressions of the men standing ina 
circle 


staring at him. Then the nerves hit him. Dirk realized what 


he’d said and braced himself for the fallout. He’d just outed 
himself and Lee in front of the entire company. He braced 
himself for what he’d always feared, the name-calling and 
the rejection. Dirk looked from face to face, but nothing 
happened. Then Dirk felt a pat on his shoulder. 

“You did good, kid,” Charlie said from behind him, and 

one by one, the other men nodded before trickling away to 
head back toward the truck. 

The ride to the station took forever with Dirk shivering 
from the cold water. Up till then, he hadn’t felt it, and as 
soon as they arrived, Dirk stripped off his gear before 
hurrying upstairs to change clothes. 

“Can you come in here?” Captain Morris called from his 
office once Dirk was dry and changed. He walked into the 
office and closed the door. 

“I was just coming to see you,” Dirk explained as he 

took the chair the captain indicated. 

“You're either the biggest fool | have ever met or the 
luckiest son of a bitch on the planet,” Captain Morris said 


firmly, his eyes blazing, and Dirk began to squirm. “Ona 


single call, you put yourself in danger twice, and fuck all if it 
didn’t work out both times. You saved that little girl and one 
of your fellow firefighters.” 

Redemption by Fire | Andrew Grey 

74 

Dirk shook his head. “I was just part of the team.” 

Captain Morris’s eyes widened. “When in fuck did you 

get so magnanimous?” Then Dirk saw the captain’s 


expression soften. “Like | said out there, if you ever do 
either 


of those things again, I'll kick your ass off the team so fast 
it’ll make your head spin.” Then he smiled. “But I’m damned 
glad you did what you did, and I’m sure the little girl’s father 
thinks the same thing. But the risks you took were 
unnecessary.” 

Dirk stood up and glared down across the desk at the 
captain. “What was | supposed to do? Let that little girl get 
pushed under by that tree? | couldn’t do that any more than 
| could let Lee drown. And regardless of what you say, I’d do 


exactly the same thing again, and you’d want me to if it was 


your ass that had fallen in the water!” Dirk had had enough 
of this crap. “Besides, what | did wouldn’t have meant 


anything if it wasn’t for the rest of the team backing me 
up.” 


“Sit down,” Captain Morris said firmly. “Dirk, you’re 
impulsive, and l'Il be damned if that won’t get you into 
trouble someday, but not today.” 

“Is that all? Because | want to get down to the hospital 


to see how Lee’s doing.” Dirk was becoming so impatient, 
his 


leg began to twitch. 

“I’ve already heard from the hospital, and Lee is going to 
be fine. He’s breathing normally, and after they’re done 
checking him out, you can go pick him up. But there’s 
something else | need to talk to you about.” 

That sounded ominous, and Dirk braced himself for 

what was coming. “Most of us heard what you said to Lee, 
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and I’m assuming that wasn’t some sort of misplaced 


brotherly show of affection.” 


Captain Morris leaned back in his chair, and Dirk shook 
his head slowly. There was no sense hiding now. He knew 
what he’d said, and damn it, that was how he'd felt. He 


might have been scared shitless that he was going to lose 
Lee 


and said what he had impulsively, but he’d meant it. He 
knew that the minute the words crossed his lips. He loved 
Lee, and he wasn’t going to let him down a second time. 
“What you heard was the truth,” Dirk said, his eyes 
meeting the captain’s, firm and hard, head held high, jaw 
set. If he was going down, he was going like a man. 

“I never thought | would be saying this on my watch, 

but that’s only because we haven't had any females in the 
department yet. | don’t know what Lee’s feelings are, but 


whatever happens, | expect, no demand, that both of you 
act 


professionally at all times while you’re at work.” 

“Captain, l...,” Dirk sputtered in prideful outrage. 

“I’m not treating you any differently than | would a 

married couple or if there was a... uh... straight relationship 


involved. | have no problem with a relationship between you 


as long as you aren’t working for each other, and | have no 
problem with you being gay. My daughter broke the news to 


us about two years ago, so | understand, and | won’t 
tolerate 


any hanky-panky, nor any bullying or anti-gay behavior.” 
Dirk was floored. “Thank you, sir. | don’t know what to 

Say.” 
“Nothing to say. That sort of behavior has no place 


anymore. We watch each other’s backs, and the guys 
haven't 
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treated Lee any differently than anyone else, so | don’t see 
why they would have an issue with you.” 

“You knew about Lee?” Well, fuck, if that didn’t beat all. 
“He told us at the interview. Said if we couldn’t be open- 
minded and honest with each other, he didn’t want to be a 
part of our company. Now if you don’t have any more 


questions, | need to get ready for a borough council 
meeting. 


They’re talking about consolidating fire companies again to 


try to save money, and while we’re the oldest one in town 
and that says a lot for us, it takes a great deal of money to 
keep this old station operating.” 

“You think they’d close us?” The notion was something 
Dirk had never considered. 

“Don’t know, but | need to get ready, and they want 
information on everything from gasoline to the amount of 
toilet paper we use.” The captain went back to his 
paperwork, and Dirk left the office, still worried about Lee 


but feeling better that he was going to be okay. Whether 
they 


would be okay was another matter. 

Dirk grabbed a cup of coffee and sat alone at the table. 

It was still raining, and everyone else was busy making sure 
they were ready for the next inevitable call. Dirk hurt all 
over. Charlie sidled into the chair across from him with his 
own mug, handing Dirk two ibuprofen, the firemen’s friend. 
“It’s no big deal, you know,” Charlie told him, and Dirk 
looked around the room. 


“Then why won’t anyone meet my eyes?” Regardless of 


what the captain had said in his office, he couldn’t make the 
men accept him. Dirk popped the pills into his mouth and 
washed them down with a gulp of coffee. 
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“They're a little pissed,” Charlie said with a smile, and 

he placed a piece of paper on the table with a grin. 

“| get that, but....” Dirk trailed off when he looked at the 
sheet Charlie had shown him. “What’s this?” 

Charlie gloated. “It’s a pool, and | won five hundred 
bucks.” 

“What kind of pool?” Dirk looked closer. 

“You might have thought you were careful, but we all 
saw the way you both looked at each other. Even after 


whatever fight you seemed to have had, neither of you 
could 


take your eyes off each other, even if neither of you quite 
realized it. So we bet on which of you would be the first to 
say something around one of us. Although when your 


grumpiness returned, | figured | was sunk. Who knew?” 


“You were betting on us?” Dirk asked loudly, and some 

of the other men snickered. “Aw, guys,” Dirk said. “I never 
knew you Cared.” 

“We don’t. At least not that way,” Rusty, one of the 
younger men, scoffed, and Dirk knew he looked 
uncomfortable. 

“You're not my type, anyway,” Dirk quipped quickly, and 
the others who were helping Rusty clean and dry the 
firesuits began razzing him something terrible. In this wet 
weather, keeping everything dry and ready for use was 
becoming a problem they usually didn’t have. Dirk finished 
his coffee before helping the guys with the equipment. 
“So after today, it looks like you and Lee are even,” 

Rusty said once he’d gotten over being quiet when Dirk 
joined them. 
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“It’s not about keeping score,” Dirk replied, and then the 
meaning of what Rusty had said sank in. “What do you 


mean?” 


“Lee saved your life and you saved his,” Rusty 
explained, looking up at Charlie for some backup. 

“He never told you?” Charlie asked as he hung up one of 
the suits so it would be ready for use. 

“Told me what?” Dirk was totally confused. 

“That fire that put you in the hospital, it was Lee who 


pulled you out. The floor had given way, and you were 
falling 


into the basement. Lee grabbed you by the arm and 
somehow hauled your big ass out of the hole and the house 
just before the place feel to pieces. You don’t remember?” 
Charlie asked, and Dirk shook his head. “And he didn’t say 
anything?” Charlie hung up another suit that they’d finished 
cleaning and drying. “I wonder why?” Charlie asked almost 
to himself. Dirk had been asking himself the same thing. 
“Dirk, they’re releasing Lee,” Captain Morris called, and 
Dirk was up with his coat on in two seconds, dodging 
raindrops to get to his car. It was still raining cats and dogs 
when he pulled up to the hospital and saw Lee walking 


toward him. Dirk’s stomach roiled with doubt and regret. He 


knew he’d treated Lee like shit, and he only hoped Lee 
would 


give him another chance, but he wouldn’t blame him if he 
didn’t. 
“We need to stop meeting outside hospitals,” Dirk joked. 


He had to say something, and the way Lee’s eyes drilled 
into 


him, Dirk wasn’t at all sure if that was a good sign or not. 
“And you need to stop acting like an asshole!” Lee 

shouted at him, but kept walking closer. Dirk wasn’t sure if 
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he was going to get smacked or what. It looked like Lee was 
ready to ball his hands into fists. When he got close enough, 
Dirk felt Lee grab him and stiffened for the punch. Instead, a 
kiss took Dirk’s breath away, and Lee showed no signs of 
letting him go. Lee’s hold on his jacket held him in place as 
Lee took possession of his mouth. 

“| heard what you said even if you didn’t expect me to,” 

Lee told him once they both came up for air. 


“It seems everyone heard it, and while Rusty looked like 


a scared rabbit ready to bolt at any second while | was 
working with him, no one really seemed to mind.” Dirk held 
Lee close, loving the feel of having the huge man back in his 
arms. “I really missed you,” he admitted. 

“Um,” Lee rumbled deep in his chest. “I think we better 
take this someplace else before half of town gets a look at 
our business.” 

“I thought you wanted to be out.” 

“Out of the closet is one thing, but nearly flashing half 

the town is something else,” Lee explained. Thankfully, the 
rain had let up, and they made it to the car relatively dry. 
Dirk started the engine, and they rode back toward the 
station. 

“Why didn’t you say anything about rescuing me from 

the fire?” Dirk kept his eyes on the road as the rain began 
again, getting harder and harder. Dirk turned on the radio in 
case there was a call. “You should have said something.” 
Dirk glanced at Lee, who shook his head, and Dirk heard 
him sigh softly. 


“What would that have accomplished? Yes, | pulled you 


out of a burning building, and you kept me from drowning.” 
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“Yeah, but....” 

“If | had told you when we first met, you might have felt 


guilty or grateful. You wouldn’t have liked me for me, at 
least 


not right away.” 

“| didn’t like you at all right away,” Dirk clarified. 

“I know, but my hotness grew on you.” Damn, Lee was 
adorable when he grinned. 

“More like you pestered me and wore me down.” Dirk 

tried to sound serious but couldn’t pull it off. 

“More like drove you nuts. | told you right off | saw 

through you, and | did. | still do.” Lee got quiet as Dirk 
carefully drove down streets where some of the storm drains 


were partially clogged. “Did you really mean what you 
said?” 


Lee bit his lower lip when Dirk glanced at him. 
“Yes, | really did, and I’m sorry it took you nearly 


drowning to make me see what | felt.” Dirk wanted to talk 


more because it sounded as though Lee had forgiven him, 
but now wasn’t really the time. They pulled into the station 
and parked. Everyone seemed to have turned out to greet 
Lee and express how happy they were that he was okay. 
None of them were happier than Dirk, and he stood back 
and watched. 

A call came in a short while later, and everyone got in 

their gear. He and Lee were asked to stay behind and watch 
the station by Captain Morris. He didn’t say anything, but 
the look in his eyes was enough to remind Dirk of their 
earlier conversation. 

“Let’s make dinner,” Lee suggested once they were in the 
living area. “They’re going to be hungry and cold no matter 
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what happens, and this is perfect chili weather.” Lee was 
already pulling out a massive pot, setting it on the stove. 
“Okay,” Dirk agreed, and he followed Lee’s instructions 

for browning off hamburger while Lee got the other 


ingredients ready. “So, what kind of chili are we making?” 


“Hot and spicy, just like you,” Lee answered, and Dirk 
returned his grin. “So | take it you’ve sort of come out, at 
least here at work.” 

“Yeah,” Dirk said breathily as he turned down the heat. 


“I’m sorry about the way | acted with my dad. You were 
right. 


| should have stood up for you and not let him say crap like 
that in my house. He’s still angry with me for disagreeing 
with him, and he hasn’t talked to me much since. I’m 
starting to think the silent treatment from him is a good 
thing. At least he’s not pestering me about my job or my 
friends.” Dirk stirred the meat, keeping his attention there. 
“You know, there are some people who will never 
understand for one reason or another. For some, it’s beyond 
them to think or consider anything outside their own 
worldview. That was my parents. They couldn’t understand 
how | could be different from them and why | wouldn’t 
change who | was to fit what they expected. So they wrote 
me off.” 


“That must have been hard.” Dirk took the meat off the 


heat, and Lee drained away the fat. “I think my dad will do 
something like that but only because me being gay might 
affect some of his ‘Christian’ clients. | was raised with all 
that, and what | can’t figure out is what’s so Christian about 
hating everyone that isn’t like you. On Sunday they’re 
praying like crazy, and on Monday they’re berating someone 
Redemption by Fire | Andrew Grey 

82 

for being who they are.” Dirk realized he was on a bit of a 
tirade, but he couldn’t stop. “I thought Christians were 
Supposed to love each other.” 

“The real ones do,” Lee told him softly. “I knew this lady 

in my neighborhood growing up. She went to church every 
Sunday and was the most Christian person | know. After | 


told my parents | was gay, | ended up at her house because 
| 


couldn’t take the yelling at home anymore. At first, | thought 
she would treat me the same as my folks, but she just said 
she'd pray for me. | thought she was a little off, but when | 


saw her again, she said that God had answered her prayers 


and told her that he made me this way, and since God didn’t 
make mistakes that | was to live a good life and not worry 


about the rest.” Lee began dumping the chili ingredients 
into 


the pot, putting it on to heat and stirring it with a huge 
spoon. “I learned a lot from her then.” 

“What happened to her? Is she still there?” Dirk wanted 
to talk to her if she was. 

“She died a year ago, and | saw my folks at her funeral. 


They ignored me, but | stayed anyway, because of what 
Mary 


Lou had done for me.” Dirk put aside the pan and slipped 
around behind Lee, putting his arms around his waist. Dirk 
rested his head between Lee’s huge shoulders. “My own 
parents cared less for me than our next-door neighbor. | 
used to wonder what that said about me.” 

Dirk couldn’t help scoffing lightly. “It doesn’t say 

anything about you other than your parents were dipwads.” 
Now Dirk understood why his not standing up for Lee hurt 
so much, because the people who should have stood by and 


protected Lee had instead thrown him away. 
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“Are you going to tell your father?” Lee asked him softly. 
“Eventually. But he isn’t important anymore.” Dirk 
tightened his grip around Lee’s waist and just stood there 
with him as he worked. It was quite a while before Dirk 


remembered where he was and that he probably shouldn't 
be 


doing this, but they were alone, and Lee needed him. “I will 
tell you this, as God is my witness, | won’t deny you again. If 
my father asks, l'Il tell him the truth, and if he badmouths 
you again, l'Il kick him out of my house.” 

“Is that what you want? Because it’s one hell of a thing 
you're promising.” 

“It’s what | want,” Dirk said with a touch of finality. 

“That is, if you'll have me.” 

Lee continued stirring the pot, and Dirk just held him. 

They didn’t talk much after that. 

The chili simmered, and when they heard the engines 


pull back in, the entire room smelled of spice and tomatoes, 


with a touch of heat. The men were indeed tired and hungry. 
It had been a bad one, from all accounts. A house near one 
of the creeks had had its basement wall give way and the 
entire house had become unstable and collapsed. They’d 
gotten everyone out, but a gas line had burst, and the place 
had then burned until they could get the gas shut off. Once 
everyone had changed, Lee began dishing up bowls. Lee sat 


next to him, and Dirk felt the same desire he always 
seemed 


to feel when Lee was nearby rise from deep inside him. 
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DIRK went home once everyone had eaten. Lee still had part 
of his shift to go, and he stubbornly insisted on finishing it 
out. Dirk thought of just sleeping at the station because with 
this rain, there wouldn’t be a letup in calls, but the captain 
had insisted he go home for a while. “Lots of people are 


getting water in their basements, so make sure your home 
IS 


okay and sleep in your own bed. It’s going to rain for days, 


so we're closer to the beginning than we are to the end.” 


Dirk didn’t have to be told twice, and after saying good- 


bye to everyone, he left the station. He managed to get a 
few 


seconds with Lee, and he agreed to come over to Dirk’s 
once 


his shift was over. In fact, he looked a bit excited about it, 
which warmed Dirk’s heart and got him going a little as well. 
Dirk was more than anxious for some alone time with him. 
On the drive home, his phone rang, and he answered it 
without taking his eyes off the road. 

“Where are you?” his father’s voice demanded without 
preamble. 

“I’m on my way home,” Dirk replied. He was exhausted 


and really didn’t have the energy to deal with his father 
right 


then. 

“lII meet you there,” he said and then disconnected. 

Dirk concentrated on the roads, the five-minute drive 
home taking much longer because of the rain and detours 
around standing water. When he parked in front of his 


house, his father was already waiting. Dirk got out of the car 


and rushed up onto the front porch. Out of habit, he 
checked around, but everything seemed as dry as could be 
expected. His father followed him under his umbrella so he 
wouldn’t get his suit wet. Dirk opened the door and went 
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inside, waiting for his father, who shook out the umbrella 
and then set it aside before stepping into the house. 
“What’s so important, Dad?” Dirk asked, stifling a yawn. 
He was sore, and his body screamed for sleep. 

“I wanted to make sure you were okay,” his father 
explained, and Dirk narrowed his eyes, wondering just what 
his father was leading up to. “The little girl you rescued 
today was Margie Graham. Her family goes to the church. 
Her father called me and told me what you did for them.” 
Dirk’s father settled into one of the chairs, and Dirk sat as 
well, almost unable to stand he was so tired. “He also said 
you saved one of the other firefighters who fell into the 
water.” 


“It was a busy day, Dad,” Dirk explained, his mind 


shifting to the realization that he had very nearly lost Lee 
today. 

“Don’t be so modest. You’re a hero, and you saved lives.” 
Dirk saw his father’s eyes shift in intensity. “I’m proud of 
you.” 
At first, the words didn’t sink in because Dirk had been 
prepared for another condemnation of his job or at least a 
rebuke for putting himself in danger. 

“I hadn’t realized how important what you did was.” His 
father actually looked mildly contrite. “I’m still not happy 
about what’s going on there and who they’ve hired.” 

“| don’t see where that’s any of your concern. The men 

at the station are my brothers. We watch out for each other 
regardless of who they are. It’s part of what we’re trained to 
do, and it doesn’t matter if one of the men is gay or if one of 
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the guys is actually a girl. You have their back because the 
next time they'll have yours.” 


“But what if....” 


Dirk raised his hand to stop him. He knew he should 
explain things to his father, but Dirk wasn’t ready. “I know 


who lam, and l'Il act according to my beliefs and 
conscience, 


not yours.” Dirk stood up and walked into the kitchen. “Can 
| get you something to drink?” Dirk opened the refrigerator 
and grabbed a beer, waiting to hear what his father wanted. 
“Nothing for me, | have to get home.” 

Dirk returned to the living room, carrying his beer, and 

after saying good-bye to his dad, Dirk set the bottle on the 
table and wandered down to the basement to make sure all 
was dry before turning on the television. He sipped his beer, 
watched a game, and dozed. 

He woke when the door opened and Lee walked inside. 
“Why didn’t you go upstairs?” Lee asked when Dirk yawned. 


He tried to cover it, but he was so tired even having Lee 
with 


him couldn’t wake him up. 
“I was waiting for you,” Dirk said, turning off the 
television and getting out of the chair. “Do you need 


something to eat?” 


Lee shook his head, and Dirk felt Lee take his hand. The 
lights were turned out, and then Dirk was being led up the 


stairs. He followed, barely knowing what was happening. 
Lee 


didn’t turn on any of the lights, and Dirk barely registered as 
his clothes were removed. He did realize when Lee helped 
him into bed, and he took notice when Lee crawled in after 


him. “Missed you,” Dirk mumbled as he hugged himself 
tight 


to Lee’s body, the warmth soaking clean through him. 
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“I missed you too,” Lee’s voice rumbled, and Dirk felt 

Lee hug him back. This felt so right. He knew they had a lot 
to talk about, but for right now, he was happy, and Lee 
sounded happy. Dirk fell asleep to the sound of Lee’s 
breathing and rain falling on the roof. 

DIRK woke in the morning when Lee got out of bed. Cracking 
open his eyes, Dirk peered at the clock and groaned. They 
had to get up soon, and Dirk was still so tired he could 


barely keep his eyes open. Dirk heard the toilet flush and 


water run before Lee came back to bed. It was still raining, 
and Dirk tried to put the work ahead out of his mind. Lee 
helped when he rolled over and pulled him close. “I meant 
what | said yesterday, | do love you.” Dirk’s hands roamed 
over Lee’s wide back. 

“I know. | love you too,” Lee told him, and Dirk smiled, 
hugging Lee tighter. 

“I won’t deny you again. | may not be ready to tell my 

dad about me yet, but if he or anyone asks, l'Il tell them the 
truth. It’s time | stopped hiding, and that includes hiding 
from myself.” The words had barely been spoken before Lee 
was kissing him hard. 

“That’s all | ever wanted,” Lee said when they parted for 
air. 

“I know that now, and I’m sorry it took me so long to 

realize exactly what was important.” Lee was important, and 
Dirk fully realized now that if he wanted him in his life, they 
needed to be honest with each other. Lee rolled him on the 
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bed, Dirk’s legs parting around Lee’s waist, Lee’s cock 
sliding 


along Dirk’s hip. “Make love to me,” Dirk said softly. 

“I intend to, for a very long time,” Lee told him with a 
smirk, and Dirk wondered if Lee meant right now or forever. 
As he contemplated what Lee had said, Dirk realized it 
wasn’t an either-or proposition: he could have both. 
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